N 8 re era 
2 _ 


BOOKS f DIVINITY, 
Publiſhed and Sold by GEORGE KEITR. 


URKIT'T's Expoſitory Notes on the New Teſta- 

B ment, fo/r0. 

Book of Homilies for Churches and Families, folio. 

Pedford's Scripture Chronology, f9/0. 

Boyle's Lecture Sermons, 3 vol. fo/zo. 

Biſhop Burnet on the Thirty-nine Articles, folio and 8v8, 

Burnham's Pious Memorials, So. 

Bradbury's Sermons, 8wo. 

Biſhop Beveridge's Works, folio and 8vo. 

Berry-Street Sermons, 2 vol. 8wo. 

Boſton's Four-fold State, and other Works. 

Bunyan's Works, 2 vol. /olio. 

Calafio's Hebrew Concordance, /olio. „ 

Cole's Practical Diſcourſe on God's Sovereignty, 8% 

Dr. Criſp's Chriſt alone Exalted, 8 o. | 
Corbet's Self-Employment, 1220. 

Cruden's Complete Concordance to the Bible, 470. 

Charmey's Doctrine according to Godlineſs, 8wo, 

Clarke's Annotations on the Bible, 79/70. 

Dr. Delaney s Life of King David, 2 vol. 8 vo. 

Drelincourt on Death, So. 5 

Dr. Doddridge's Family Expoſitor, and other Works. 

Dr. Edwards's Body of Divinity, Folio. 

Flavell's Huſbandry Spiritualized, 1 20. 

Navigation Spiritualized, 1210. | 

England's Duty under Goſpel Liberty, 806, 

Saint Indeed, and his other Works. 

Family Inſtructor, 2 vol. 12m. 

Dr, Gill's Expoſition of the Old and New Teſtament, 


15 ;":1 92 
* Cauſe of God and Truth, 8 vo. 


— on the Trinity, 8. and his other Works. 
Hervcy's Dialogues and Meditations, 5 vol. 8 vo. 
Harris's Funeral Diſcourſes, 8 00. 

Henry on the Bible, 5 vol. fo/:o. 
; Directions for Daily Communion with God, 12m, 

— On the Lord's Supper, and his other Works. 

i "ar Meditations bo Devotions. 

Dr. Lucas on Happineſs, and his Divige Breathings. 
Dr. Leland's Divine Authority of the SWiptures, 849. 


N 2 p . 
— #4. 2 4 bane Abe” Bat . 2 — 


8. 


6 
1 


20. 


N 9 Y * 
* . Wi 


7 


{ / 


4 
1 


WV] 


4 


2 


SCN 


— 
- 
— - 2 
2 : —— —— 
1 
* 7 
* 


— 
S * 
* — 3 
3 


J 
| 
5 
f 
E 


e y 
reer 


_ = 
2 
9 : . . * ** * N * 5 * N 
4 — - * 0 | 
. , 6 * | 
4 | 05 x N 1 4 N ; 
4 1 * 4 
8 * New! 8 & 
ö a 25 : a | 
3 | 0 
3g % N I 8 | 
W248 : \3 | 
* : 
4 5 
- . 1 


10 ONTEMPLATIONS 
1 oN 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


To which are added 


DIVIN EB POE MS. 


VI 2. 


I. Complaint of Gov's Ab- || XIT. On the Incontbincy of 
ſence. Man. 

II. Praiſe for Preſervation. |} XIII. On Man' s Treachery. 

III. Evening Meditations. || XIV. The Power of Love. 

IV. Approaching to the || XV. Crying to GoD tor 
LoRD's Table. Mercy. 

v. On Death. © XVI. Hopeof ſaving Mercy. 

VI. Midnight Meditations. XVII. On Poverty. 

VIL Contempt of 2 deceit- |} XVIII. On the Providence 


© hi 


ful World. of Gov. 
VIII. Longing for Death || XIX. On Afflictions and. 
1 and Glory. Diſcouragements. 
v. IX. Vanity cfearthlvThi | XX. Content in a moderate 
= anity or earthly 1 hings. Condition. 
© X. On the Loſs of a dear || XXI. The Wiſdom of Gop 
1 Friend. in Providence. 
KI. The Soul mounting || XXII. A Meditation on 
Heaven-ward. 1} Mortality. 
Wrote by a young Lapy, in her Retirement. 
| The SECOND EDITION, 
l LONDON: | 
Printed for G. KEITH, in Lee nad. 2 


— — — 8 (i . 2 £2 — : — - — 2 — — 


Dt 
— 
Ed 


| 


jul 


Ou 


d 


7 


/ 


77 


* 


—— — 
—. 


* 


ll! 


— 
— 


— — 
—_— 
a _ 


2 I MI Ws = 
—— V j 5 
N %, = 
Ws . 
WTR == 

| . == 

LS NE — 

. = — Jy 55 


1 5 
L 
1 
4 

ſ 


0 
| 
j 
| 
/ 


— 


—— —— —.——— ——ů— 
2 


s 


MEDITATIO 


AND 


CONTEMPLATIONS 
ON 
VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


To which are added 


DIVINE POEMS, 


VI 
I. Complaint of Gop's Ab- | 


ſence. 


IT. Praiſe for Preſervation. 


III. Evening Meditations. 

. Approaching to the 
LoRD's Table. 

V. On Death. 

VI. Midnight Meditations. 

VII. Contempt of a deceit- 
ful World. 
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X. On the Loſs of a dear 
Friend. 


XI. The Soul 


mounting 
Heaven- ward, 


. 


XII. On the Inconſtancy of 
Man. 

XIII. On Man's Treachery. 

XIV. The Power of Love. 

XV. Crying to GoD for 
Mercy. 

XVI. Hopeof ſaving Mercy, 

XVII. On Poverty. 

XVIII. On the Providence 
of GOD, 

XIX. On Afflictions and 
Diſcouragements. 

XX. Content in a moderate 
Condition. 

XXI. The Wiſdom of Gop 
in Providence. 

XXII. A Meditation on 
Mortality. 


_—— 


Wrote by a young Lady, in her Retirement, 


"—_ 


—_— 


The SECOND EDITION, 


2 


„N ö 


A 7 iH £2 


Printed for G. KRITU, in Gracechurch-ftreet. 1367 


n 


: þ * 1 
, ä wy GGG . — — — 22 — 
- * u- 2 LT. 2 42 — x — 3 * n 7 %. 3 = 5 * - 3 A 2 — 
INDE, 2 ben nies thy 07 prod i he ner a Be eos oe E- 2 e . 555 - 
— s * SIN 2 3 7X cntonrer . Ie SIO 1924 PPP 8 CS 4 Hed * 
« 


2 . at 4 8 
* * * 
$%% * TY Pep. 
7. 9 a 8 
e \ 
AT [AH WER) 
q SE Mt 8 1 : 
? ud * * -— "hw © -Y 
5 8 = 
0 <j * % 8 
— 1 1 « 
. Bl a5) yo = 
1 
NI * r 
At. C7 & I F4 
w_—_— C Þ mA 
& Yi Is . . & 
ee 
Fs * 1 Ae l 
Y % Fl * * * v* 4 
— WS 3 7 
* . 1 e 1 
* * by 5 4H E, . 
Us. — af 
— * © 
4 


m_ 2 245i; & ” 2 . 4 A 3 2 
ag. 2 —— — * — 3 . N 


* 2 — e 
. 1 
5 c 


THE 


2 — D HE multitude and _ variety H. 
TW enſlaving objects, with which in 7 ; 8 1 
Ve we are every-where beſet, divert | 


our thoughts, and cool our love of 


— 1 i therefore neceſſary to fortify and 


rouſe ourſelves, that we may wake out of our 


deluding dream; and when we feel our Souls 
rove and fall off, we may be able 10 bring them 


back ſpeedily to GoD, our beſt and chief good. 

This conſideration, and my fervent love of my 
Gop (not any raſh, preſumptuous conceit of my 
own abilities) put me upon compiling this book, 

that ſo I might have ſome pious refleftions always 
about me; the fervent reading whereof, may 
warm me afreſh with divine love, whenever I 


Hall find that holy fire begin to languiſh in my 
heart. Aﬀſiſt me therefore, O my Gop, in this 
well intended undertaking for thee, even thee I 


| ſeek, and love, and praiſe, and adore with heart 
and mouth, and "7 faculty I have, My 
mind 
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MEDITATION I. 
| The Pleaſure of Meditaling en GO D. 
KEN 0 W ſweet, O gracious Loo, 


88 N* (who in Wonne Kindneſs and 
II kx mercy hall began to fave, haſt en- 
lighten'd, and fantlii ed, and ex- 
alted us, thy worthiels ſervants) 
how inexpreſſibly ſweet are the thoughts and 
the remembrance of thce ! The moie | dwell 
on theſe reflections, the more ] feel my ſoul 
exhilarated and tranſported with them. The 


and the merciiul 


diſpenſations of thy Providence, I contem- 
8 Fer platc 


— 
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plate with the moſt abſtracted ſimplicity of 
thought, that my preſent ſtate is capable of: 
And I feel the delights reſulting from them 
ſwell to a pitch, as high as this diſtance of a 
ſojourner in a ſtrange land admits. . The 
more I covet, ear neſtly and daily aſpire after, 


and can but covet and aſpire after during 


my confinement to a body of fleſh and frail- 
„the more I am wounded with the darts 


jeeing, and being inſeparably united to him 


whom my tou] Jongeth to enjoy. I will there- 


fore ſtand upon my guard, and take good 
heed to my ways: I will ſing with the ſpirit, 


and I will ſing with the underſtanding, and 


exert my utmoſt activity in ſetting forth the 


praiſes of him, who hath made me his own = 
by a double title, firſt by creating and then 
by renewing and reſtoring my nature. 
My ſoul ſhall mount above the higheſt hea- 
vens, and, in deſire, dwell with thee conti- 


nually ; that however, as to my body, Iam, 
at preſent, detained here below ; yet, in my 
ſoul, in the inclinations and affections of it, 
I may reſide above, and ſo my heart be where 
thou, its beſt and moſt deſirable treaſure, art. 
But pity, I beſeech thee, gracious Lok p, the 


impotence and infirmities of thy ſervant, who, 

the more ſhe contemplates thine infinite Ma- 
zeſty and Goodneſs, the more conſcious ſhe is 
of her diſability to riſe up to the dignity of | 
that glorious ſubject. My heart is too nar- | 


rOW, 


—_— 
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of thy Love, and burn with eager deſire of "2 
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row, and thine unbounded excellencies, thy 
N beauty, and power, and glory, and love. 
exceed the largeſt comprehenſions of created, 
finite minds. As the brightneſs of thy Ma. 
jeſiy is unconceivable ; ſo are the bowels of 
that everlaſting Mercy, by which thou adopt- 
eſt them for thy children, and receiveſt them 
to be one with thyſelf, whom thou at firſt 
createdſt out of nothing. 


pr — 


MEDITAT1iO0N-1H. 


> The Greatneſs of the Love of GOD, and the 


Happineſs of his Saints. 


Onſider, O my foul, the greatneſs of 


3 this LOVE, and the noble privileges 
'2 accruing to thee from it; for if thou haſt juſt 
notions of theſe things, thou wilt be perfect- 
2 ly convinced, that it the enduring daily pain 
and ſickneſs, nay, if the torments of hell it- 
ſelf, for a ſeaſon, were made the condition 
of beholding Chriſt in his glory, and being 
received into the ſociety and number of the 
bleſſed above; no ſufferings could be fo ex- 


quiſite that they ought not to be gladly en- 


I tertained: Such ſufferings would find them- 


ſelves abundantly recompenſed by obtaining 


: : a pardon, and a portion in that tranſcendent 


felicity. What though the Devils ſhould gay 


wait for us, and draw us into ſharp trials of 


4 B 2 our 
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our virtue; and what though this body 
ſhould be macerated with faſting, fretted with 
ſackcloth, fatigued with toil, and dried up 
with want of ſleep ; what though my enemy 


ſhould deride me, or rail againſt me, or 


create miſchief or diſquiet to me, what 
though cold, or want, or pain, or ſickneſs 
mould wear out a tedious lite in fighs and in- 
ceſſant complaints; let my ſtrength be ſpent 
in heavineſs, and my years in mourning z 
Jet me roar for very anguiſh of my heart, 
and my body have no ſoundneſs or whole part 


in it, provided I may find reſt in the day of 
tribulation, and rejoice at laſt in the felicity 


of thy choſen, and give thanks with thine 
inheritance. For how can we eſteem that 
glory according to its worth? What can be 


a purchaſe for, or equivalent to, that happi- 


neſs in which the face of every righteous per- 


Hap 


ſon ſhall ſhine as the ſun in its ſtrength ? 2 
When the Lox p ſhall reckon up his people, 
and diſtribute them into their reſpective ranks 7 
and degrees of bliſs, differing from each 


other in proportion to the good they have 
done in their paſt lives; when he ſhall put 
the faithful in poſſeſſion of thoſe promiles ? 
they ſo long depended upon; and, in ex- 
change for earthly, ſhall give them an hea- 
venly inheritance; for temporal and tranſi- 
tory, eternal and never fading goods ; and 
make them who have acquitted themſelves 
well in a very little, rulers over much. No- 
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dap, when the Lorp ſhall introduce bis- 


. ones into the preſence of his rot wrt 


and make them to ſit down with himſelf 


in heavenly places, that Gop may be all 


in all. 
ö O BrL1ss inexpreſſible! to ſee the Saints, 
1s be with them, to be one of them ; to ſee 
* Gop as he is, and to poſſeſs him for ever and 
ever! O let this Bie be often in our thoughts, 
2 always uppermoſt, nay, only 1n our deſires ; : 
ſor it deſerves the whole of us; and this is the 
1520 method of inſuring it to ourſelves: For 
it the greatneſs of the prize puts us, as well 
it may, upon enquiring how we may hope 
to compals it, which way we can attain it, or 
What aſſiſtances are neceſſary for this purpoſe? 
the anſwer is ſhort and ready: For Gop 
2 hath ſo ordered matters, that it is in every 
1 ſincere ſoul's power to be happy: The king- 
dom of heaven ſuffers violence; to defire, 
1 reſolve, and endeavour, and 11 8 15 to be 
a and none ever failed in this attempt 
who was willing to take it by force: for the 
kingdom of heaven muſt be taken %. This 
I bngsomm is indeed an invaluable treaſure; 
but yet every one is capable of becoming a 
poſſeſſor of it; becauſe the only price Gop 
s“ whole ſelf. Give me 
but yourſelf, and this is all J deſre. This 


We. 3 


FD hk 


i will be look'd upon as a conſideration ſuffici. 
ent. 


Therefore never be diſcouraged at the 
B 3 great 
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great diſproportion betwixt what you can pay 
and what you may hope to receive: For, to 
ipeak properly, the price is already pay'd to 
the utmoſt farthing by another hand: This 
was done when Chriſt gave himſelf, and he 
gave himſelf that he might ranſom uc, and 
make our hearts a kingdom for his Father 
to reign in. Let us deliver therefore our- 
ſelves into his poſſeſſion, that /n may no 


longer reign in our mortal bodies unto death; 


but that he might dwell in us by his Hh 
Spirit, for the attainment of everlaſting life. 
How deſirous then ſhould we be of that ever- 
laſting life? How eager to return to that hea- 
venly city, where our home and our privi- 
leges are, where we are free denizens of hea- 
ven, and have our names inrolFd in the book 


of life? Since therefore we are fe)low-citizens 


with the ſaints, and heirs with Chriſt, let us 


very diligently repreſent to ourſelves the glo- 
rious advantages of theſe characters, and the 
bliis of our native country, in the beſt light 


our preſent thoughts can put it: Let us cry 


out with the Prophet of old, How excellent 


things are ſpoken of thee, ibu city of God! 
All thy inhabitants are like them that ſing ; 
Beautiful art thou fer ſituation, and the joy ef, 
the whole earth: Into thy gates enter neither 


2 We 2 | 5 
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old age, nor decay, nor miſery; none are 
lame or maimed there; no deformity or de- 
fect is found there; but all are grown into a 


perfect ſtate, and unto the meaſure of the 
ſtature 


— ormeynnomges 8 
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an pay 


This 


„ and 


leath : 
2 life, 


ever- | 
t hea- 


privi- 


e glo- 


into a 


our - 
ay no power, and riches, find no place? Where 
ve are no longer in fear of any Devil, or in 


3 wanting, what be added to the happineſs 

or, to « 

v6 rol of that life, which is never threaten'd with 

N poverty or ſickneſs; 
mournings or violence, with anger or envy, 

nd he a 5 

or exorbitant deſire, or any fin whatever! 


Father | Where all the preſent neceſſities of nature 


| ceaſe, and the reſtleſs purſuits of honour, and 


f hea tions enter into that ſtate; 


book always prevail there. 
tizens ans P 5 


of the 


ſtature 


RN 
» 
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ſtature of the fulneſs of Chri} > What can 


never moleſted with 


danger of his temptations, or in ſo much as a 
Polli Ability of his torment? Where neither ſoul 


nor body can die, but both are poſſeſſed of a 


life everlaſting, and ever delightfuk No 
evi] caſualties, no malice, no quarrels or fac- 
but univerſal 


agreement, profound peace and perfect love 
In it the day never 


2 : 
los © . 2 declines, but a light, as perpetual as it is glo 


; rious, ſhines there: For that City hath no 


1 


nd the Bos 
b it, and the Lamb is the light thereof. Na ay, 
reellent : the Saints too ſhall ſhine as the brightneſs of 
'G , the firmament; 
righteouſneſs as the ſtars, for ever and ever. 
Hence there is no night, nor darkneſs, nor 
eicher Clouds; no extremities of heat and cold; but 
e ſuch a ſtate of conſummate felicity as eye 


23 hath 
or de- not ſeen nor ear heard, 


need of the Sun, neither of the Moon to ſhine 
but the Glory of Gop does enlighten 


and they who turn many to 


neither hath it 


Jenter'd into the hearts of any to conceive, ex- 
cept thoſe happy ſouls, whom their own ex- 
perience 


; „ 
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perience fhail inſtruct, and whoſe names are 
written in the book of life. To all which we 
may add, the honour and happineſs of aſſo- 


ciatien with Patriarchs and Prophets, of 
converiing with Avoſtles and Martyrs, and 
other Saints, and all thoſe dear friends and 


relations who went thither before us. These 
are very glorious advantages; but that which 
far excecds them all is, that we ſhall fee the 
face of Gop, and ever admire and gaze up- 
o, and rejoice in his excellent glory. O 


IIApPIRESS ineftimable 1 when we ſhall 
ſee Gop as he is in himſelf; and when we 


{hail ſer him, and enjoy him ourſelves; and 
when the ſight and fruition of him ſhall ne- 
ver have any interruption, any end. 


2 


MEDITATION III. 
he Efficacy of Love 720 G OD. 


II E Soul, which is ſtamped with the 


f Image of Gop, and is glorious in pro- 


portion to her conformity with his Ho- 


lineſs, hath, from her Maler, an ingenite 
principle, which reminds her of her duty, and 
enables her, either to perſevere ſtedfaſt with 


Gop, or quickly to return to him, if, at 4 
any time, through the violence of her paſ- 
ſions, or any other imperfections, ihe be 
drawn away. Nor hath ſhe only hopes of 
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reſerving a ſpiritual life by the reviving 


O 


1 bralpel of Mercy and Pardon; but is al 


lowed to aim at higher matters and aſpire to 
enter into ſtrict bands of inviolable amity 


with Gop, and to be yoked in Love with 


the King of Angels. 


Of ſuch mighty effi- 


cacy is Love, if it brings our wills to a re- 


ſemblance of Gon, and if it 
that object in inclination, which we already 
© reſemble by nature; 


aſſimilates us to 


al! 9 is done when 


we love as we are beloved: For love 1s the 


only motion and affection of the Soul, which 


can qualify a creature to anſwer the ends of 


its Creator, and to make, though not a full, 


yet an acceptable and thank ful return for all 


bis goodnels to it. 
Ait preſently gets dominion, and brings all the 


Where Love takes place, 


reſt of the affections into a ſubjection to it- 


— 


Po 68 IN. 2 


ſelf. 
for its own fake 
: This is both duty and reward; 
the effect of doing well: 


. 
* 


2 IC 
- 


Love is, of itſelf, ſufficient, and pleaſes 
This is reputed deſert. 
the cauſe and 
By this we are re- 
concued and intimately united to Gon : Love 


makes two minds become one; it inſpires 


CO PRIN 8 


the ſame inclinations and the ſame averſions; 
it is the ſtandard and rule by which we frame 
our actions and diſpoſitions; 


it conſiders 


things preſent as though they were not; and 
looks upon heavenly and ſpiritual things 
with a pure unprejudiced view; it ut pre- 
vails with us to behave ourſelves decently in 


matters of this world; hben it raiſes our 
B 5 thoughts 
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thoughts above this world, ſo as to deſpiſe 
all that is below, and dwell, with delight, up- 
on the myſterious or incomprehenſible excel- 
lencies of Gop himſelf. It lets us into thoſe 
beauties of the divine Nature, which are 
otherways too high and dark for us to behold ; 
and engages us to imitate what it helps us to 
fee and admire, Gop the FaTHER is Love; 
Gop the Son is Love; Gop the HoLy 
GHnosT is the Father's and the Son's Love. 
This Love requires a production of ſome- 
what like itſelf in us; ſuch a mutual affec— 


tion, IJ mean, as may unite us to, and ren- 


der us nearly related to itſelf. Love is an 
enemy to diſtance and formal reſpect ; it gives 
us confidence in approaching to Gop; aſpires 
after a friendly and familiar converſation with 
bim, and emboldens us to ſpeak to him with- 
out fear or doubting. They live to no pur- 
pole who live without this grace: But they 


who keep their eyes always fix'd on GoDp as 


the ſupreme, the ſole object of their thoughts 
and deſires, and meditate upon him, delight 
in him, and are fed and nouriſhed by him. 
One thus devoted to him, ſings his praiſes, 
pours out her prayers, reads his word, per- 
forms every part of her duty, and demeans 
herſelf in every action of her life, with ſuch 
care and circumſpection, as if her bodily eyes 
ſaw Gop preſent (as indeed he is preſent 
with her in every thing ſhe ſays or does) her 


prayers are ſo fervent, and her mind in them 
TX ſo 
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foul, which is vifited by Love, is effectually 
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but tranſlated and 0 up into that glori- 
ous place, where thouſand thouſands of an- 
gels proſtrate themſelves before the throne 
of the Majeſty en high, and ten thouſand 
times ten thouſands miniſter unto him. The 


awaken'd out of its flcep; it is foften'd and 
inſtructed, and ſmitten with its force. This 
turns darkneſs into light, opens that which 
was ſhut, warms and fires that which was 
frozen, ſmooths the rough and angry, and 
impatient ; chaſes away vicious, and fſub- 
cues carnal atiections, corrects the temper, 
and renews the Spirit of the inner man; it is 
an effectual check to the follies and levities of 
youth, and a ſtrong guard againit ſpiritual 


: danger and temptations. So ſenſible, ſo ſtrong 


is che power of Levs! What can diſmay 
us, while his is cheriſhed and is found preſent 
with us? But when 7h7s cools, or quite goes 
out, our good diſpoſitions languiſh and die; 3 
and can no more be preſerved than fire with- 
out fewel, or the boiling of a pot when the 
heat is taken from under it. Great are the 
advantages of this virtue, which gives the 
foul immediate acceſs with confidence to Gop, 
and ſtands in no need of any 1ntroducer 
which preſerves a cloſe union with him, and 
conſults him freely upon any emergency that 
requires his counſel and help. A foul thus 
affected hath Gop e ee, in her thoughts 
and 
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and diſcourſe, and deſpiſes and diſdains every 
thing beſides. All its relle ctions, all its con- 
verſation reliſh of this Leve ſo entirely is 
the perſon in poſſeſſion of it. The way to 
know Gon truly, is to love him. It is to 
very little purpoſe that we read or meditate, 


that we hear or preach, or pray, if this be 


not at the bottom of our religious exerciſes ; 
for by loving Gop we come to love our 
own ſouls, and to be ſolicitous for their ſafe- 
ty and true happineſs. The end of Gob's 


loving us is, that we may love him in re- 
turn; and the requiring this at our hands, is 
a freſh inſtance of his favour; becauſe he 


knows that they who love him, are ſure to 


be happy upon that very account. The ſoul 


that loves, renounces all its own appetites, 
and attends to this only, that it may anſwer 


the end of being lov'd by loving again. And 


chough in our payments of this tribute, we 
be never ſo profuſe, yet What, alas! is this 
in compariſon of that inexhauſted ſource of 
Love, ever running over, ever flowing upon 


us ! for we greatly miſtake if we have the 
vanity to imagine, that what we pay, and f 


what we receive, can be proportionable; or, 


that the Soul and Gor, the Creature and, 
the CREAT OR, can ever meet upon equal s 
terms: But if wWe love him with our Whole | 
heart, though this be nothing, as to any in- 
trinſick worth of itielf, yet it is eſteem'd not 
to be deſective, becaule the is capable of no 

more. 2 
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13 
Let not the ſoul then that thus loves 
Gop, be diſcouraged : The only juſt cauſe 
of fear is when we do not love him as we 
may and ought. The ſou] that loves after 
this manner, is eager in her wiines, fix*d in 
her deſires, lays no ftreſs upon her beſt acti- 
ons; but thinks all ſhe does, or can do, too 
little; is not terrified by the majeſty of 
Gop, but is raviched with delight in the 
contemplation of his mercy ; takes ſanctua- 
ry in his goodneſs, and converſes with him 


and MEDITATIONS, 


frequently and freely. This does, as it were, 
carry me out of myſelf, and make me act 


ieparately from my bodily ſenſes; fo that I 
wy to have no longer any regard to my- 

elf, but am {ſwallowed up in Gon, Nor 
are theſe airy and romantick notions, but 
ſuch as every one's own experience will con- 
firm, when traniported with the unſpeakable 
ſweetneſs of heavenly meditations. She does 


then, as it were, make an eſcape from every 
other object, that ſhe may be diverted and 
1 interrupted by no other thoughts, but enjoy 


perfect happineſs, and give herſelf up en- 
tirely to her Gop, Nothing could add 


to this raviſhing ſatisfaction, were but the 


continuance equal to the intenſeneſs of it; 

| for the ſoul's love of Gop contracts an inti- 
mate acquaintance with him, and that ac- 
quaintance begets an aſſurance, and that aſ- 
ſurance creates a ſenſible delight, be ſides a de- 
ſire of more and greater intimacies. A ſoul 


thus 


E 
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thus inflamed, is full of longings and thirſt. 


ings, and often cries out with the Pſalmiſt, 
Like as the Hart pants after the water brooks, 
ſo pants my longing ſoul after thee, O Gop, 


MEDITATION IV. 
The Greatneſs of GO D's Love to Man. 


OVE brought down Gop to Man 
This induced him to dwell among xs : 
This moved him to be himſelf made Man. 
He, in his nature, is inviſtble; but, in won- 
derful condeſcenſion, became like to his own 
ſervants. It was Love that wounded him for 
our tranſgreſſions; incomprehenſible, unex- 
ampled Love, that made his ſoul to be heavy 
even unto death, and poured out his heart's 
blood upon the croſs. Love it was that pro- 
vided a ſure retreat for miſerable ſinners, by 
opening that paſſage to their Saviour's heart: 


For thither, now, I can betake myſelf, and 


what I want of merit in myſelf ſupply out of 
the bowels of my pierced Redeemer. There 
is a perpetual ſpring of mercy through the 
orifice in his body: 1 can approach the re- 
ceſſes of his ſoul : Theſe wounds unlock 


the myſtery of godlineſs, and ſhew me the 
tender compaſſion of my Lorp, whereby 


the day-ſpring from on high viſited loſt 1 
wretches, when they ſat in darkneſs and the 
ſhadow 
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ſhadow of death. The wounds of Chriſt are 


full of pity, full of virtue, full of ſweetneſs 
and kindneſs inexpreſſible; they pierced his 
hands and his feet, and thruſt through his 
* fide with a ſpear. Cruel ſoldiers ! but by 
* thoſe paſſages I can taſte and ſee how good 
my Lozp is; for he is indeed gentle and 
long- luffering, and of great pity to all them 
that call upon him faithfully, to all that ſeek 
him dili gently „to all that love im, who hath 
lo wonderfully firit lov'd us. In his wounds 
we have plenteous redemption, that there we 
may lind abundant goodneſs, raviſhing de- 
5 lien, fulneſs of grace, and perfection of vir- 
tue. When the fieſh weighs down my ſoul, 
the remembrance of his ſufferings breaks all 
my fetters and ſets me free. Again, when 
dhe Devil lays his ſnares to entrap and de- 


E ſtroy me, I flee for help to the tender mer- 


cies of my Loxkp's dying for my ſake; and 
x the enemy ſoon feels himfelf diſappointed and 


2 draws off, If I reflect upon the agonies of 
my dear Lony's dying for my ſake, in any 
ut of 


ſort of ſufferings or diſtreſs, J find no com- 
fort, no relief comparable to what the con- 


ſide ration of my ſuffering Lok D and Saviour 


affords me. In his wounds 1 can lay me 
down and ſleep ſecurely: Theſe are my de- 
fence, and the ſupport of my ſoul in any 
temptation that aſſaults, in any affliction that 
befals me. Chriſt died for us; ſurely then the 
bitterneſs of death is paſt, and nothing can 1 
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ſo grievous to human nature, that it may not 
be mollified by this conſideration. In that 
death of his is all my hope and truſt: I plead. 
no other merit; I aſk no other refuge; This 
is my health, my life, nay, my ſecond and 
better lite, my reſurrection from the dead. 
His mercies are great, unmeaſurably great : 
and how worthleſs ſoever I be in myſelt, 
yet, while I am look'd upon as ha ing F 
ſhare in theſe I cannot be rejected or deſpiſed; 
for his mercies prove him willin ng to ſave, 


and therefore his power is no longer a a terror, 


but my beit {ecurity, 


MEDITATION V. 
The Evil of Deſpair, and our Obligations 19 


{ove CHRIST. 


Am, indecd, a grievous ſinner, and my 

conſcience upbraids me with numberleſs 
and heinous tranſgreſſions 3 Gop : But 
notwithſtanding theſe reproaches of my ov | 
breaſt make me ſometimes _ and afraid; 
yet do I not deſpair, becaule where in hath N 
abounded, there hath grace much more a- 
bounded. Nay, I mult not, I dare not de- 
ſpair; for this were to bind one fault t upon 3 
another, and to aggravate all the wickednefs | 
I have done, or ever have been guilty of be- 


fore ; For he that deſpairs of forgiveneſs 10 
is| 


:* B08 
* . 
; 
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* his offences, does, in effect declare, that 


* 


: Gop is not merciful; and, by diſtruſting, 
; robs him of his beloved Attributes z which is 
the higheſt outrage and injuſtice that any man 
can be guilty of. Let then my fooliſh miſ- 
dead, givings murmur within me never ſo much, 


9 


Treat: ON ; 
\vſelt, never ſo inſultingly, What can I pretend 
| to, or how dare I preſume to ſuppoſe that 


& 
a 
3 

* 


2 
cellent, ſo very diſproportionate a reward? 
error, ſtill my hopes ſtand firm, and I ſhall reply 
with aſſurance; as St. Paul hath left me a 
pattern, I know whom have believed, and 
— am perſuaded, that he who made me his own 
by adoption loves me exceedingly ; that he 
who is true, will be as good as his word, and 
is not as baſe men, who forget theirs ; but 
he that is Almighty can lie under no tempta- 


: 


Ohe 19 


ad my his promiſe to the uttermoſt, and the very 


berleſs Piomiſing ſhews him as willing as he is able 


But do do it. My fins are not only great, but 

many; but neither their quality, nor their 
number terrifies me, when the death of my 
Saviour comes into my mind; becauſe I 
Know they cannot, in either reſpect, out- 
weigh his ſufferings upon my account. The 
t upon nails and ſpear proclaim my deliverance, and 
ene fatteſt my reconciliation with Gop through 
of be. unis r, provided ] ſincerely love him. 


y own 
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6 fog The ſoldier open'd his fide, and into the 


or ever ſo importunately, let them aſk me 


ny deſerts of mine ſhould procure me fo ex- 


tion not to make it good: He can perform 
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clefts of thoſe wounds I can retreat with ſafe- 
ty. If any one 1s afraid of his condition, 
let him learn to love ; for this Love will be 
ſure to caſt out all anxious and deſponding 
thoughts or fear. Our Redeemer ſtretch'd 
out his arms upon the croſs, by that poſture 
to ſignify his readineſs to receive ſinners into 
his embraces, when they flee to him for ſuc- 
cour. In thoſe dear arms I delight to live, 
and in them I deſire to die; there can I, with 
a delightful and joyful heart, ſing with the 
Prophet; I will magnify thee, O LORD; 
for thou haſt ſet me up, and not made 
my foes to triumph over me. Our kind Savi- 
our bowed his head when he gave up the 
ghoſt; and in ſo doing, ſtoop'd down to 
meet and kiſs his beloved ones; and every 
one of us may be properly ſaid to kiſs our 
Loxp every time we feel our hearts ſenſibly 
wounded, and devoutly affected with his 
Love: And ſhall not this be the conſtant ef- 
fect of our Meditations upon it? Yes, ſure 
my ſoul, ſince thou art honour'd by the im- 
preſs and character of thy great Maker ; 
ſince thou art ranſom'd with the moſt preci- 
ous blood of the Redeemer ; ſince thou art 
betrothed to this divine Spouſe by faith, en- 
dowed with his Spirit, adorned with his Gra- 
ces, and advanced to the dignity of Angels, 
in his gracious deſigns for thy everlaſting fe- 
licity z do thy diligence to love him, who 
hath ſo wonderfully loved hee: Set thy heart 
upen Buy 


LA 


er 


419 
upon him, who ſets his upon thee : Seek him, 
who hath ſo ſolicitouſly ſought hee, whoſe 
goodneſs hath prevented hee, and is the cauſe 


and MEDITATIONS, 


of thine. He is the merit, he the cauſe and 
the reward, he the fruit of thy Love and the 
end of it. Conform then thyſelf in all 


things to him: Let his care incite thine, his 


leiſure entertain thine : Be clean with the clean, 
and holy with the holy. Such as thou pre- 
ſenteſt thyſelf before Gop, ſuch apprehen- 
ſions, it is plain, thou entertaineſt concerning 
him. If thou believeſt him full of meekneſs, 
and goodneſs, and mercy, thou can'ſt not 
but be gentle and kind, compaſſionate and 
humble. Strive then to be like him; and 
ler thy likeneſs to him prove (for nothing 
elſe can prove it) that thou dolt truly love 
him, whoſe compaſſions brought thee out of 
the mire and clay, and drew thee back from 
the bottomleſs pit of deſtruction. 
him for thy friend, and prefer him before all 
other friends; who, when all other confi- 
dences for ſook me and betrayed me, was the 
only one that ſtuck cloſe to me in my extre- 
mity. 
friend elſe can, or will do me any ſervice, 
be will not deſert me; then will this kind 
Saviour be ſure to ſtand by me, and ſave me 


out of the jaws of him that would eat me 
up, and deliver my ſoul from the roaring 
lions that wait ready to tear me in pieces, 


and carry me up through unknown ways, 
and 


2 * 


Chuſe 


In the day of my death, when no 
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when I ſhall hear that heavenly ſong, Hoh, 


and earth is full of the Majeſty of thy glory. 


8 


hallelujahs; here is the perfection of hap- 
pineſs and glory, with gladneſs, and every 
thing deſirable and good. Pant eagerly, O 
my ſoul, and let all thy deſires run out after 
this bleſſing and bleſſed place, that thor 
may'ſt come into that city above, of which 
ſuch glorious things are ſpoken. Love wil! 


be; for this Love ſurmounts all difficulties, 
and leaves nothing impoſſible to the perſon 
acted by it: This takes frequent flights thi- 


ruſalem above. 


heart, and with all my mind, with all my 
ſoul, and with all my ſtrength. 
py ſoul that truly 


tect eaſe and peace (for here there is 


** 


* 1 


| There is the voice of joy and health, of 
thankſgivings and praiſe, and never ceaſing 


and bring me to the New Feriſalem, and 
place me amongſt Angels in his preſence, 


Holy, holy LoRD Gop ef Sabbaoth, heaven 


carry thee thither, how ſteep ſoever the aicent _ 


ther, even while upon Earth, and walks with _ 
great freedom through the {ſtreets of the Fe- _ 
In ſnort, every thing, both | / 
Heaven and Earth, and every thing in each 
are ever inculcating this duty, That I ought | 
to love the LORD my Gop with all my 


ao ted Tad od: 


That hap- | 
loves Gop, is always | 
thinking when ſhe ſhall be ſo happy as to be 
with him, when ſhe ſhall leave the world, 
and make an eſcape out of this priſon of cor- 
ruption, that ſhe may be free, and find per-. 
none.) 
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to Heaven before her. 
in motion or at reſt, in every poſture and 
every action, ſhe keeps Gop continually in 
her mind. 
factory and tormenting the love of this world, 
word honours and the riches of this preſent life, 
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F ven while in the fleſh ſhe lives not after the 


fleſh, but ſends her thoughts and deſires up 
Sitting or ſtanding, 


She is very ſenſible how unſatis- 


: She looks down with a juſt diſdain, and 


| cite and deſpiſes the miſery of thoſe who 
take ſuch pains about them. 
how extremely fooliſh they are, who place 
their confidence in things that are continually 
- fleeing from them. 
© blindneſs and ſtupidity of the wretches that 
dote upon them, and that every body does not 
ſee ſo little in them as to quit theſe vanities 
for ſomething more ſubſtantial. 
quently entertains herſelf with the contem- 
plations of her Gop, and feels a wonderful 
comfort and refreſhment from them; the 
| | more ſenſible and ſweet in proportion as they 
[ are oft'ner repeated : For that which is al- 
ways worthy of our praiſe, cannot but be al- 
ways delightful to our thoughts. 
indeed, the true peace of the ſoul, when it 
gets laſs from all diſtraction of thought, and 
contracts all its deſires into Gop alone, as 
their proper center. This always fills, and 
cor- leaves no vacant place for other inclinations : 
| But all is full of that which employs it, and is 


She conſiders 


She wonders at the 


She fre- 


This 1 IS, 


} intirely contented with the pleaſure reſulting 
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from thence ; and if, at any time, it happen 


(as ſometimes during this frail ſtate it will) 


that any trifling thought, or multiplicity of 


buſineſs comes in between, all this is look'd 
upon as a digreſſion, or impertinence; fo 
that ſhe makes all the haſte that poſſibly ſhe 
can, back to her main point. To dwell up- 
on any thing elſe, ſhe looks upon as a pu- 
niſhment like that of being baniſhed from 


one's own country: For as there is no mo- 


ment of our lives in which we do not taſte 
the freſh inſtances of Gop's goodneſs; fo 
there ſhould not be any other in which this 
great Benefactor, who is continually preſent 
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by his mercies, is not continually preſent allo 


in our thoughts and thankful remembrances. 


This conſideration muſt needs make the fault 


of thoſe men very great, who, when they 


come to, and converſe with Gop in prayer, 


preſently diſmiſs all their devout affections, . 
and behave themſelves as though he neither 


ſaw nor heard them. 
who purſues his own ſinful or worldly 


Thus does every one 
de- 


ſigns, and prefers ſome worthleſs thing, by 
which his mind is eaſily diverted from better 
and more important conſiderations z ſuch e 
does before Gop, who imploys more of his 


pains and thoughts upon this than he does 
upon Gop, who ought to be perpetually|; 
there, and conſtantly remember'd as our 
Creator, ador'd as our Redeemer, waited up- 
on as our Judge. But I may as well think 8 j 
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ſinful men to leave their wicked courſes: 
Therefore I ſhall leave them and their ſociety 
for ever, and with myſelf conſider, when the 
world begins to get within me, what I am 


doing, and where this courſe will end; ; and 


will withdraw myſelf, by degrees, from bu- 
ſineſs and noiſe, and run away from the con- 
[fuſion and perplexity of a diſtracted mind; 
unload my cares, and give a little of my 
time unto Gop ; enter "into my chamber, 
and commune with myſelf, and with my 
heart; and let none be admitted into thoſe 
retirements beſides him. Then let my heart 
ſincerely profeſs with the Prophet, Thou haſt 
laid, Seek ye my face; thy face, Lorp, will 
{ fees, Yea, Lok p, I. covet earneſtly, but 
all in vain ; unleſs thou teacheſt my heart, 
where and how to ſeek, where and how to 
find thee. For if thou art not here, Whither 
Ahall I go to look for thee ? But if thou art 
not only here, but every where, How comes 
it to paſs that I do not ſee thee, nor * 
thee? I am told thou dwelleſt in the li 
hich no man can approach unto: Th ſo, 
How vain is the attempt to go in queſt of 
thee, being inacceſſible ? or, Who ſhall con- 


here it ſeems no human power can come? 
By what marks ſhall I diſtinguiſh thee, ha- 


1ink to | 


waſh 


ing never ſeen thy face? What ſhall this 


iſerable ſtranger & that longs impatiently 
tO 


F 
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| waſh the Athiopian white, as to prevail with 


duct me thither, that I may ſee thee there, 
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to behold thee, and laments her diſtance, and 
knows not how to ſhorten it? I would glad- 
ly find thee, but cannot tell where thou 
dwelleſt: I deſire to poſſeſs thee, but as yet 


do not know thee, as I hope to do here- 


after. 


MEDITATION VL 
The holy Souls breathing after GOD. 


Lokp, thou art my Gop, and I thy 
creature, doubly thy creature, by na- 
ture firſt, and afterwards by grace. All I ever. 


had, and all I ever hope for, is of thy hand | 


alone; ; and yet I have not ſeen thee at any 
time, neither known thee : For this very end, 
indeed, was I created, that I might ſee thee; 
but have not all this while, as yet, fully ar- 
tained the end of my creation, Hard 1s the 
fate of them who anſwer not the end fo: 


which they were made at all. How long, | 
Loxp, wilt thou forget me for ever? How | 


long wilt thou hide thy face from me? When 


wilt thou turn again and hear me? When, 0 
when wilt thou enlighten mine eyes, and] 


ſhew me the light of thy countenance, and rc- 
ſtore thyſelf to me? O turn thee unto me 


again, that I may be well; for without thee 
I muſt, of neceſſity, be miſerable. Call me, 
and help me to come nigh unto thee, I be-] 
ſeech 1 


f 


nd 


ad- 
jou 


yet 


re- 
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Piech thee. My heart is overwhelm'd with 
"bitterneſs, g grief and anguiſh, by reaſon of its 
forlorn and | deſolate condition. O let me be 


"refreſh? d with the ſweetneſs of thy conſola— 
tions. I hunger after thee ; O let me not be 
ſent empty away; but gratify the appetite 
which thou haſt given, and ſatisfy the deſires 
which thou thyſelf haſt infuſed, * I am 


bowed down with my infirmities, and not 


thy 
na- 
ever 
nand 


able to lift up my eyes to heaven: O looſe 


me from this bond, and make me ſtreight, 

that I may fee and ſeck after thee, the only 
true God, O Lok p, my wickedneſs is gone 
over my head, and become a tore burden, 


too heavy for me to bear: O let thy mighty 


hand take off this weight, left I fink under 


any | it, and the pit ſhut her mouth upon me. 


end, 
thee; 


* at- 


is the 


d fot 


long, 


How |} Þ 


When 


en, Of me. Let me oblerve how much the whole 


, and] 


nd re- 
to Wee 
It theep 
Ul me, 

I be- 


ſeectÞ 


Teach me how to ſeck thee; for even this J 
cannot do without thy guidance; nor can [ 


find thee till thou art pleaſed, in mercy, to 
ſhow thyſelf to me. Let me ſo ſeek thee as 
o deſire thee, and ſo deſire, as diligently to 


ſeek thee 3 ſo love as to find, and ſo find as 
entirely to love thee. Let me conſider this 
ſeriouſly, O my foul, and all that is within 


an what I am is indebted to fo merciful a Sa- 
viour. It is moſt evident, O Lov, that 1 
ue myſelf entirely to thee; becauſe I am 
Jthine by creation, thine by redemptien. I 
owe myſelf again to thee ; becauſe my be- 
ing, and all my hopes and comforts depend 


upon 


— — _ - 
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upon thy large and precious promiſes, which, 
ſhould 1 fail t to attain an intereſt in, infinitely 
better would it have been for me never to 
have been born. Nay, I owe. to ſuch oe, 
ſuch wonderful ove ! as much more than my- 

ſelf, as thou art greater and better than me ; 

for whom thou notwithſtanding haſt given 
thyſelf, and to whom thou haſt promiſed thy- 
ſelf. Grant me, I beſeech thee, good Lok p, 
the grace and happineſs to taſte the ſweetneſs 
of thy mercy by love, which I taſte already 
by underſtanding. I owe thee, it's true, 
more than myſelf, but am not able to pay 
thee any more; and what I have I cann: 

pay thee of myſelf: Aſſiſt me therefore with 
thy grace; draw me that I may run after 


thee: Faſten me with the cords of love, of 


thy love; and, as I am already, upon to 
many accounts, thine own ; fo make me thy 
own by inclination and affection. 


Behold, 


O Loxp, my heart, and all my deſires, are 


before thee: Thou ſeeſt what endeavours it 


makes, but withal, how feeble and ineffec-| 
tual all its ſtrugglings are, when left to its 


own 1mpotence. Do thou therefore that for 


me which I cannot, am not in a condition to 
do for myſelf: Admit me into the ſecrets of 
1 aſk, I ſeek, I knock: Thou 
that diſpoſeſt me to aſk, grant my requeſts; 


thy love. 


Thou that enableſt me to Teck, let me find: 


Thou that commandeſt and chats me to + 
Knock, open to my importunity. WhonhJ 


N 


* 


With 
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juelts;Þ&njoyment of him. This is the thing that, 


find: py the aſſiſtance of Divine Grace, renews us, 


me top nd reſtores our primitive likeneſs to Gop: 


a his is of ſo great account with him, that his 


Whom 


than an honeſt and good heart. 
ion to 


rets of“ 


1 wilt thou give unto, if ſhe that aſks be 
denied? Who can expect to find, if ſhe that 
[ſeeks be diſappointed? To whom will the 
door be opened, if it continue ſhut againſt 
them that knock? What wilt thou grant to 
them that do not pray at all, if thou refuſeſt 
them that pray molt earneſtly ? The very de- 
ſire of obtaining, is thy gift: O let me ob- 
tain the thing which thou haſt made me to 
deſire. 
thy Loxp faſt, and let him not go till thy 
importunity prevail upon him to bleſs thee. 
O gracious Gop ! O deareſt, kindeſt S vi- 


thou ſuſtain it, and refreſh it. 


** 


1 


wilt F 
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of 


Perſevere then, my ſoul, and hold 


-ouR ! calt not out my foul; it faints with 
hunger, and languiſhes with deſire: O do 
| Let thy /ove 
ſatisfy, and fatten it, and fill it; let this dif- 
fuſe itſelf through the whole frame, and take 
and keep poſſeſſion of every part of me, that 


| 1 may be entirely thine now, and 7hbox entire- 
ly mine hereafter; bo with the Father 
it and Holy Ghoft, liveſt 
Cod, bleſſed for ever and ever. 


and reigneft one only 


| Hence it is 
hat no man can bring a richer Gift to Goy 


This brings 
op down to us, and carries us up to him: 
By this we love Gop, and chooſe him for our 
LoD, and arrive at him, and attain to the 


C 2 ſpirit 


\þ 
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ſpirit will not dwell with them that have it 
not: This engages him to be with us, and 
reign in us, and makes the ſoul a recepracl | 
for him to reſide in for ever, For thou, O 
Loxp, and my mercifu] Gop, extendeſt tl 
compaſſion and bounty to me; beareſt with 
thy unprofitable ſervant, and doſt not only 
wait till I may make a happy change, and 
become uſeful, but wilt not cait me off 
though my fins have render'd me even 0d!- 
ous and loathſome in thy fight. O wretche: 
creature that I am ! but why do] arrogate t9 
mylelt that name, who am no longer + a wo: 
man, but the ſcorn and ſcandal of my ſpe. 
cies; more vile than the beaſts that periſh, 
more filthy and noiſome than a carcaſe alrea. 
dy periſhed. All this I am accounted of by 
vile men ; ſo that my foul is perplexed and 
overwhelmed with trouble; life is grown 2 
burden to me; I am aſhamed to go on in it; 
I am horribly afraid to go out of it; and, till. 
the happy time comes that I muſt do ſo, 
the only thing that ſeems left for me to do, 
is to beſtow the whole of it in lamenting 
the whole of it: So that, as every day ad is 
to my miſery, every day may be like wit 
employ'd in bewailing the follies and mil: 
ries of itſelf, and of every other day. Now 
though I ought to do this, as I do, yet ch 
moſt prodigious and moſt deplorable circum 
ſtance is an aggravation to all my other mJ 
ſeries, that I cannot work up my ſoul to F 


rr 


8 n 8 


1111. ⁰·Ü¹iAAʃ ̃ͤ • ! 
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705 ſhe has of her own wretchedneſs; but in the 
ptacl! m dſt of dangers and diſeaſes ſtupidity hatl! 
Ju, O ſeized me, and a profound ſecurity, as if [ 
{ thiy either had no ſufferings to bewail, or, at 
irn leaſt, had no fenfe of any, But, O: barren 
only fand unprofitable creature! What floth, what 
: and dead ſleep is this, that locks up all my pow- 
je off ers? Behold the day of the Loxp is nigh at 
Ar hand, it flies fwiftly towards thee, and will 
erch1 ſurely overtake thee, even the day of venge- 
Yate 9 f ance and fierce anger, a day of tribulation 
a Wo. and diſtreſs, and a day of waſteneſs and diſ- 
y ſpe olution. O! how bitter is the ſound, how 
perith ternble is the ſurprize of this day of the 
 alrca- J. oRD! Up then, Why ſleepeſt thou, O 
of by my foul? Awake and ſhake off thy ſlumber; 
ed and for ſurely ſhe that is not rouzed, who docs 
. not tremble at the loud thunder of theſe 
feat; threatnings, c can ſicep no other ſleep but that 
nd. dil ol death. Examine thyſelf, unprofitable 
do ſo, tree, and produce thy fruits. Where, where, 
to do thou ungracious ſtock, fit for the ax and fre, 
zenting ready to be hewn down, where is thy growth, 
wy Mt fend what can'ſt thou plead in bar, why the 
ei entence of utter deſtruction ſhould not, at 


d mile- 2 


N 0 Wy T | 


yet this 


circum 
her mis 
zul to Þ 

degrF 
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degree of ſorrow ſuitable to the knowledge 


| Naſt, take place upon thee? Nothing bath, 


all this while, ſprung up out of thee, but 
harp thorns and bitter ſins; and O that thoſe 
thorns would fo prick thy heart as to produce 
; O that thoſe 
; ſans where ſo bitter to thee in the remembrance, 
C2 that 


compunction and repentance, 


| 
| 
I; 
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that thou mayſt ever nauſeate and never com. 
mit them any more; which, through thy 
grace aſſiſting me, I will not. 


—————— 


MEDITATION VII. 
Thankfuin!js to GOD for his Mercies. 


| My Gop, all thanks and praiſe be to 
thee for thine enlightning of me, and 
tor the guidance of that light which thou art 
pleaſed to reflect upon me. Thy glories are 
underſtood by thyſelf at once; thy grace and 
goounels manifeſted to me, and what tho 
art with reſpect to me. Tell me, O Log p, 
and ſay unto my foul, I am thy exceeding 
great ſalvation : Hide not thy face from me, 
left I die: Suffer me to ſpeak to thy mercy, 
 whoam but duſt. Thou haſt made thy voice 
to be heard from above, and broken through 
the deafneſs of my heart : Thy light hath 
ſhined forth, and thou haſt ſhowed me thou 
art my Saviour and my merciful Gop.| 


4 


Thus have I known thee and Feſus Chriſt, 
Whom thou haſt ſent. And O how wretched was} 


that blindneſs in which I ſaw thee not! How 
ſtupid that deafneſs when I heard thee not! 


How miſerable my condition when I loved 
thee not! For none can love thee who docs 
not ſee thee; and none can fee thee who docs 
not love thee, Therefore honour, and prailz,Þ 


and 


> 


9 N * 


— 


5 
© 


lies. 


be to 
k. and 
OU art 
765 are 
ce and 
tho 


ORD, 


2eding 
mme, 


nercy, 
voice 
rough 
it hath 
e thou 

G0. 
Chriſt, 


ed was £ 


How 


not!? 
not!] for help, never complained, nay, never felt 


"hc : my calamitous and loſt condition. This can 


O does 
praiſe, Þ4 


and 3 
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and thanks be to thee, the light of my life, 


for theſe manifeſtations of thyſelf, Which 


thou haſt vouchſafed to make to my ſoul, 
even by inſtructing me that thou art my only 
Goy and Creator, the true, the living Gop, al- 
mighty, immortal, inviſible, eternal, incom- 
prehenſible, unſearchable; in ſhort, the Gop 
by whom all things were made. ho is like 
unto thee, O LorD ? Among the Gods there 
is none like unto thee, who art glorious in 
 bulineſs, fearful in praiſes, doing wonders. 
Too late, alas ! it is that I am brought to a due 
ſenſe and knowledge of thee. A thick and 
gloomy darkneſs hung too long before my 
| blinded eyes, through which I was not able 
to diſcern the Sun of righteouſueſs, and light 
of truth; I was ſo muffled up in my dark- 
: neſs, and did not only endure but loved it; 
| becauſe, as yet, in ignorance of the truth, I 
was blind and fond of my defect and miſery, 
and every day bewildred more and more in 
: darkneſs that might even be felt. And what 
kind friend was he that took me by the hand to 


draw me out of that ſhadow of death? Who 


4 but h., who waſt ſo compaſſionate a guide 
to this blind wretch, to ſeek me when I ſou ght 
not thee; to call me when 1 never cried 


be none other but thee my Gov, the Father 


| 2 of all mercies, and the Gon of all comfort. 


No bowels leſs enlarg'd than thine could ſhow 
| EPs {uoh 


— — 
— 
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ſuch tender pity and affection: Bleſſed there. 
fore be thy name; for ever bleſſed be thy 
/ove, which was found of a miſerable crea- 
ture who fought thee not, and aſked for her 
that enquired 1 not after thee. In this ſpiritual, 
as heretofore in the natural, light of the crea- 
tion, thy voice ſaid, Le? there be light, and. 
ihere was light, The groſs night which hung 
before my eyes diſſolved in an inſtant; I felr 
;r ſcatter, and deſcried the dawning day, and! 
heard the powerful command, and, full of 
thankful wonder, cry'd out, Thou verily ar 

my Gop, which haſt brought me out of dark: 
nels, and the ſhadow of death, into thy mat 
vellous light: Thou ſpeakeſt the word, and 
behold I fee: Then did I firſt diſcover the 
horror of my former darkneſs, the diſmal 
abyſs in which I Jay, and trembled at the 
reflection. O wretched ſtate! O moſt un- 
comfortable blindneſs, which all the light ol 
heaven did not penetrate ! O deplorable ig 
norance, which knew not him that made me, 
preſerves me, is always preſent with me, al- 
ways inſeparably in me. Thanks to my 
Gop for bringing me to a ſight of that which 
1 muſt needs have ſeen betore, had not my 
corruption been ſo oppoſite to thy purity. 
But alas! we are in direct contrariety; %% 
light, I darkneſs; and diſcern thee I could 
not, till thou dartedſt thyſelf into my foul; 
for there is no light belides, none without 


thee : Such is my meanneſs and miſery, con- 
lider i 
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Go moſt holy, God of gods, 
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| der d in itſelf ! But I am yet much more 
* vile and deſpicable in my own ſight, when, 
from ſuch refleCtions I raiſe my ſoul to con- 


template thy unchangeable Majeſty. O Lok p 


and LoRD 


of lords, at whoſe preſence the hoſts of an- 


gels tremble, dominions and thrones fall 


' down and adore, of whoſe power and wiſ- 
dom there is no end nor meaſure; the moſt 
5 wighty Gop of the ſpirits of all fleſh ! In the 


company of theſe, I, thy unworthy ſervant, do 
bow the neck of my heart by faith, and pro- 
rate myſelf before the footſtool of t. iy Ma- 


; jcſty, with humble gratitude for all thy mer- 


| cles; 


true light, 
into the world, 
feel thy bright beams deſcending from above 


but more eſpecially for that ſpiritual 


| light and guidance which thou haft been 


leaſed to vouchiate unto me. By thee, O 
who lighteſt every one that comes 


] fee, and am thankful. I 


into my ſoul, cheriſhing and warming my 


! inward parts, and making glad all my bones. 


„ con- 1 


lider * 


which before were ſore vexed. Finiſh, I be- 
: feech thee, the good work already begun in 


me, increaſe thy bleſſed gift, and let the 
brightneſs of thy illuminating grace diffuſe it- 
felt plentifully through every part and facul- 
ty of my mind, 


34 Select CONTEMPLATIONS 


MEDITATION. VIII. 


The true Chriſtian's longing after more Ii; br, 
more Grace, and future Bleſſedneſs. 


„ 


HAT glowing is this I feel in my 
breaſt? what light that darts itſelf | 
into my ſoul ? O fire that never art quench'd, 
bo rt my affections, O ſun of righteouſ. | 
eſs that never ſetteſt, ſhine in my heart, now! 
80 empty by thee, How ſweet is thy 
warmth to the fires it formerly felt! How le- 
cret and pleaſant thy chearful light! O let me 
never be inflamed but with thy divine, thy 
delightful beams. Wretched are they that 
burn with impure fires z wretched they who | 
walk by any other light, and remain deſti- 
tute of thine: Wretched thoſe blind eyes | 
which do not, wreiched thoſe wiltul eyes 
which wink hard, and ci not ſee the truth, | 
but approve and dote upon darkneſs, and fink-| 
ing every day into groſſer degrees of igno- 
rance, know not upon what ſlippery ground 
they ſtand, nor the dangerous precipices into 
which they are falling. O miſerable wretches ! | 
who are not ſenſible of their loſs and ruin, 
but nevertheleſs ſtumble and fall with eyes | 
broad awake, and go down quick into hell, 
O heavenly luftre | which diſcovereſt thyſelf 
only to unblemiſhed eyes and clean hearts 
1 are the pure 1 in Heard, for they ſhall ſee 
Gop. 
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* Gon. Cleanſe me thoroughly, thou ſancti- 
fying Spirit; take out the beam and motes 
' from my eyes, that I may be qualified ſteadi- 
ly to behold thy divine beauties: Com nand 
the clouds of my old errors to fall off, which, 
like thick miſts, dance before my deluded i ght, 
and pierce them through with thy reſplendent 
beams. Praiſed be my Gop, the fountain 
of light; for whereas I was formerly blind, 
now! ſee. Strengthen then, I beſeech thee, 


and diffuſe this grace yet more plentifully in 
my ſoul, Open theu my eyes, that 1 may diſ- 
rern the wondrous things of thy law. I thank 


: thee for the proſpect I already have of thy 
ſtupendous perfections; which, though as 


yet but diſtant and inaiftinct, dark; and 


7 ooh a glaſs, is yet fuch as makes me ve- 


hemently deſire a nearer view, and that I 


may at length ſee face to face. O when ſhall 
that day of joy and triumph come, which 
> | | ſhall introduce me into the ſecret place of thy 
fink | dwelling, the conſtant, bright abode of thy 
| Ma ieſty ; that I may latisfy my largeſt wiſhes, 
od find a freſh and never- cealing pleaſure i in 
| ſtill defiring what I enjoy, and enjoying what 
I defire? Js the bart panteth for the water 


' tracks, ſo longeth my ſoul after thee, O Gov. 


eyes! 


O fountain of living water, when ſhall I ap- 
proach thee ? When ſhall I have travelled 


| fatigfied with the plenteouſneſs of thy mercy ? 
| Prnolds 


36 Select CONTEMPLATIONS 


Behold, O Loo, I thirſt; yea, after 2. 
living od Thou art the well of life; 

quench my thirſt, O ſuffer me to drink of ty 
pleaſures, and haften that day of praiſe and 
thankſgiving : that day which thou, O 
Lorp, haſt made, that thy ſervants may 


rejoice and be glad in it. O glorious day! 


O everlaſting morning! whoſe ſun never de- 


clines; in which I ſhall hear that moſt tranſ- 
porting ſentence, Enter thou into the joy of thy | 


Log : ; Into that joy, where are things great 
and unſearchable, yea, marvellous things 
without number; a joy without concluſion 
without interruption, without allay, where 
we ſhall meet with all we can with, and reſt 


ſecure from all we can fear; 8 from our ] 
enemies aſſaults, and from the tempters ſedu- | 
cing inſinuations. O joy molt exquiſite, moſt | 
excellent, moſt comprehenſive! beſide which] 
there is no joy: When ſhall | enter into thee, Þ 
and behold my Gop that dwelleth in me? 
What 1s it that detains me from him, whom | 
my foul loveth ? How long ſhall it be ſaid to] 
my eager heart, Wait, wait patiently? And] 
now, O Lorp, what do I with and wait! 
for? Surely it is for thee, my LoRp and] 
Saviour Jeſus Chriſt ; who ſhall change my] 


vile body, that it may be like unto thy 


glorious body: Surely it is for my Lorp'sþ 
coming unto the marriage, that he may ad- 
mit me into the bride-chamber. Come quick- 
ly, LorD, and ao not tarry : Come Lorp 
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r the Irsus in, and viſit me; ; Come and unlock 
1 0 1 : my priſon door, that thy releaſed may re- 
f thy | joice before thee with a perfect heart: Come, 
e and | thou deſire of my eye, ſhew the light of thy 
5 0 countenance, and I ſhall be whole. Come, 
may | my Light, my Redeemer, and ſet my foul 
day ! | at liberty, that I may give thanks unto thy 
er de- holy name. O how long muſt I continue to 
tranſ- | be toſſed upon the waters of this mortal life, 
of thy crying unto thee, O LoRp, and thou hear- 
great eſt not Bow down thine ear, I beſeech thee, 
things and liſten when I call out of the deep, and 
uſion, bring me to the haven of reſt and bliſs of 
where happy ſouls, who are deliver'd from the pe- 
d reft {7 rils of this fea, and got ſafe to ſhore ; who 
m Our | have reached their native country, and Chan- 
ſedu | ged their priſon for a palace! Happy thoſe 
, moſt þ © combatants who have received that crown of 
which Þ glory, which they endured the fight of vari- 
) thee, Þ ous aſflictions to obtain, and are now tranſla- 
1 me? 4 ted from ſhort tribulations to endleſs triumphs! 
whom | Happy beyond all expreſſion, who put off 
ſaid to Þ their load of frailty and ſuffering, who are in 
And] 7 quiet poſſeſſion of the glory which fadeth not 
1 wait | away. O bleſſed ſtate! O kingdom ever- 
p and] laſting! where the ſouls of ſaints are in peace 
ge my þ and felicity; where eternal rejoicing is upon 
to thy Þ the head of every one, and ſorrow and ſigh- 
oR 's ing fly away, where they reign with thee 
ay ad- their beloved Lokb, where joy knows no 
quick- Þ bounds, their mirth no ſorrow, their health 
Lorp Þ4 no Pain, their life Fenn no death, their hap- 
Jesvs BY pincls 
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their pleaſures know no abatement; for 
thou, O Gop, art their 4% in all, their ſole 

their chief, their perfect good. But the more 
we admire the happineſs of thoſe who are ex- 
alted to this ſecure and bliſsful ſtate, the 
greater cauſe have we to bewail our own mi- 


a tempeſtuous and troubled ſea. For we alas 
can only hope the beſt, but are not ſure, 
without doubts and fears, oft returning upon 
us, that ever we ſhall make the port of ever- 
laſting life and ſalvation: For our lite is a 
ſtate of exile and captivity z our end un- 
known; our fate wrapt up in clouds of 

dark futurity. We lie at the mercy ct 
winds and waves, and caſt many a weary loo 


thou ſtay of our ſouls, our refuge and ſtrengt!:, 


our only comfort, whom now our weepin 
eyes can but juft diſcern ſtanding afar ot, 


of light; we are thy redeemed, and as fuch 
cry unto thee ; captives, indeed, at preſent ; 


pineſs is univerſal, their love ever fervent; 


ſery, who are {till expoſed to all the ſtorras of 


* cc 9 RS OI I” FRG * 


to the land of our hope and reſt, But, G 


draw us out of theſe calamities to tbr b 


like the dawn of the morning-ſtar to con- 
duct and receive us to the with'd for region 


but ſuch as thou haſt ranſom'd With thy moit þ 
precious blood. Hear us, O Gop of cu 
ſalvation, thou that art the hope of all tie] 
ends of the earth, O ſave us for thy name's|Þ 
ſake, and fo direct our courſe, that we may] 
happily decline thoſe rocks of miſeries on eve-P 
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-eſent ; | propriety of ſpeech, call this living ? Doe 
y moſt 
of Cour 
all tie 
an infected air, broughe down with faſting, 
: / conſumed with melancholy, ſhorten'd with 


as ſuch 


name's Þ 
Ve may 
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ry ſide. This is our diſtreſſed condition at 
preſent: But when thou, the fountain of light, 
haſt brought us home to thyſelf, ſuch com- 
plaints, and all occaſions for them ſhall ceaſe, 


But if the hearts of them who ſeek him only, 


be affected with fo ſenſible a joy, how raviſh- 
ing muſt theirs be who do not only ſeek but 


find him! I will therefore ſeek thy face 


conſtantly, zealouſly, inceſſantly ; that fo, at 
length, the gate of righteouſneſs may be 
opened, and I may go into the joy of my 
Loap. This is the gate of the Logo, and 
the righteous ſhall enter into it. 

Well may 1 ſeek ſome relief from theſe 
contemplations of a future ſtate, ſince this, 
in which I now am, yields me no ſatisfaction 
but is a painful and wearifome jour 
ney; a tedious, a wretched, a decaying and 


uncertain life, a life of labour. and, which 1s 
.- worſe, a life of fin and folly, full of wine 
and errors, and rather a death than a life 

ſince in it we die daily, by the conſtant * 


cays and alterations of our bodies, and the 
ſundry kinds of death to which we ſtand in 
And can we, in any 


that empty thing deſerve the name of life, 
which is blotted with humours, macerated 


wich pains, burnt up with fevers, blaſt-d by 


care, ſtupified with ſecurity, blown up with 
riches, 
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riches, dejected by poverty, broken with in- 
firmities, and deſtroy'd with griefs ? Nay, as 
if all theſe were not enough, the concluſion 
of them all is death: I ſhould call it a tyrant, 
as many do, only it will be ſo much my 
friend; for it is that which puts a ſpeedy pe- 
riod to what we falſly call the joys of life, 
and aboliſhes and wears out all the footſteps 
and reſemblances of them ſo utterly, that they 
are as if they had never been: And yet it is 
prodigious to conſider how this ſtrange, th 
living death, or dying life, though in every 
part imbittered by theſe and innumerab's 
other miſeries; how, I ſay, it impoſes upor 
us, and cheats us with lying promiſes of ima. 
ginary happineſs! Nay, though the cheat b. 
ſo groſs, that the blindeſt may fee it, an 
the potion ſo nauſeous, that the moſt ſtu 
cannot but loath it; yet I have been that 5 
that have drank large draughts of its cup, and 
been intoxicated with its dewitching e 
But happy am I now that I have zow ſec my 
folly; nor will, through God's aſſiſtance, 
truſt any more to its falſe and treacherou 50 
embraces; but deſpiſe its vain, ſuperficial 
Joys, and will. have nothing to do with its 
flattering allurements, for fear, at laſt, i. 
prove my fate to have the deceiver and the 
deceived periſh together in endleſs woe. But| 
oh that life which Gop hath laid up tot 
them that love him! that life, that happy 
ſecure, ſerene and molt amiable, that pur4 
and 
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th in- ind holy life! that life which fears no death, 
ay, as | which feels no ſorrow, which languiſhes un- 
-Juſion | der no pain, is diſtracted with no care, is ruf- 
tyrant, fled with no paſſion, lies at the mercy of no 
ch My man, nor accident; that unchangeable life, 
dy pe- which hath every thing that can Attract our 
f life, aflections and command our eſteem ! There 
otſteps vill be no enemies to aſſault us, no envy to 
at they undermine us, no temptations to ſeduce, no 
et it is fears to confound us; but perfect love and 
e, this harmony of ſouls; a day that never declines, 
1 CVErY a light that never goes out; There we ſhall 
nerab's fee Gop face to face; and when we awake, 
'S upon, or are raiſed up after His liceneſs, our fouls 
of ima hall be ſatisfied with it. O! let me indulge 
heat be this delightful thought; let me never grow 
it, ang weary of running over all the beauties and 
t tui bleſſed circumſtances of the future life, with 
that ee an eager deſire after it: The more I conſider 
up, and of thee, the more paſſionately fond I am, 
11910!) and feel no pleaſure comparable to the ſweet 
ſez) my reflections upon, and impatient thirſtings af- 
ſiſtancc, ter thee. Here will I dwell ; for I have un- 
cnerous} ſpeakable delight herein. Upon this will I 
perficiall fix my eyes, my heart, my ſtudies. To his 
with its will I direct all my deſires, and conform all 
laſt, i} my diſpoſitions. This ſubject let me hear 
and the and ſpeak of continually ; let it be my theme 
25 Bui to write upon, my entertainment in converſa- 
up fes tion. I will ſpend my private hours in read- 
t happi4 ing of its glorious perfections. I will medi- 
hat 7 tate frequently upon what! have read of I 
an that 
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that thus, at leaſt, I may find ſome retreil;- 
ment by it from the miſeries, and toils, and 
incumbrances of a troubleſome lite, and at 
laſt recline my weary head, and lay me down 
to ſleep with joy; and when I awake up, 
may be ſatisfied with thy glory. O happy 
ſtate! O truly glorious kingdom ! without 
ſucceſſion, without concluſion | where 74722 is 
no longer meaſured by the revolutions of days 
and nights; but eternity is continued, and 
thy ſaints ſing the ſongs of Sion without cea- 
ſing! there, a never fading crown adorns the 
head of every one, and exceſſive joy over- | 
flows the heart. O that my ſins were blotted | 
out, my pardon ſealed z O that I were witi: 
thee to behold thy glory; O when will it 
pleaſe Gop to give me leave to lay down this 
load and lumber of fleſh, and admit me into 
the true reſt, the tranſporting delight of that 
bleſſed place ; that I may walk about the beau- 
teous walls of the city of Gop, and receive a 
crown at the hand of my merciful Fudge. 
When ſhall I make one in that holy Chor, 
and behold the majeſtick preſence of my Ma- 
er? When ſhall J ſee my dear Redeemer 
face to facc, and ap proach that inacceſlible 
light? O when ſhall I be freed from the bon- 
dage of the fear of death, and poſſeſs the un- 
interrupted joy of an endleſs ſtate, conferred 
upon me by the bounty of my Gop, Hap- 
py the ſoul which is refined from this dark 
dungeon earth, and got looſe from the in- 
cum- 
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cumbrances of a feeble mortal body, ſoars 


up to heaven, and takes his dwelling there, 
ſecure from any aſſaults, and triumphant over 
death! Then doth it feaſt upon the beaute- 
ous face of Gop, whom it ſerv'd, and lov'd, 


and long'd to enjoy in that glory and glad- 


ſome immortality, to which it is at laſt ar- 
rivid; a glory and gladneſs which no time 
will wear out, no envious adverſary can take 
This is the ſpouſe which the daugh- 
ters ſaw, and bleſſed her; the queens and 
concubines, and they praiſed her, Who 1s 
this that cometh from the wilderneſs leaning 
on her beloved? Who is ſhe that goeth up as 
the morning, fair as the moon, clear as the 
ſun * With what eager joy does ſhe flee to the 
arms of her Loxp ; when, with a joyful 
aſtoniſhment, ſhe hears the voice of his moſt 
affectionate call; Riſe up, my love, my fair 
one, and come away. Come, my ſpouſe, 
and I will receive thee into my throne ; for 
I have longed for thy beauty : Come and 


rejoice with the Angels, to whom I have 
| Promiſed to make thee a companion. Come, 
| aiter long toils, and many dangers, and temp- 
tations, and ſnares, and enter into the joy of 


thy LoRD; a joy which no man taketh, nor 
can (though they endeavour it never ſo much) 


| take from thee; for I thy Lok b and Love 


am with thee, 
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MEDITATION KR. 


An bumble Addreſs to the Son of GOD and 
ine Hoi DPIRET: 


How bleſſed are all thy choſen ones, 

my Gop and King, who have travel- 
led over the tempeſtuous ſea of mortality, and 
have at laſt made the deſired port of peace 
and felicity; fearleſs of future hazards, and 
full of perpetual joy! This ſea, thou my } 
Redeemer, didſt condeſcend to try and be 
toſſed upon. O caſt a gracious look upon 
me, who am {ſtill in this dangerous voy- 
ape. Thou art poſſeſſed of never fading 
glory; but do not, in the midſt of thy own 
happineſs, forget me, who am beſet with vaſt 
variety of miſeries. Thou haſt choſen me 
for thyſelf: For, O my God, I never will 
any more be another's; and what I am, or 
hope to be, is all thy gift. Thou hait pro- 
mis'd to make me immortal with thyſelf, 
and to beſtow upon me the everlaſting felici- 
ty of thy gracious preſence. O remember 
and ſuccour me in my diſtreſs, and think on 
me who lie expoſed to the rough ſtorms of 
troubles and temptations. The requelt is 
bold, O Gop; but thou thyſelf doſt en- 
courage it, or I durſt not preſume fo to aſk it. 
For thou art the beautiful gate of heaven, 


the door at which the ſheep muſt enter; as 
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alas! lie groaning here below, and my ſoul 
cleaveth to the duſt : Stretch forth thy hand, 
O Lokp, and raiſe me up; ſtrengthen my 


weakneſs which is great, that I may do vali- 
antly in this ſpiritual war, who, of myſelf, 
am not able to ſtand againſt the mighty force 
„O 0KkD, to 
ſtand againſt my enemies power, and let them 
not triumph for ever over me; and defend 
me from their treacherous hearts; for I am 
exceeding frail, exceeding weak and deſpi- 
cable; and yet, helpleſs creature as I am, 
when lifted under thy banner, and born u 

by thy croſs, and buried up in faith, ſhall be 
able to commit myſelf boldly to this great 


and wide ſea, wherein are ſo many rocks and 
dangers without number. 


Interceed for me 
therefore, moſt gracious Saviour, that by thy 


J help and powerful mediation, and all- ſuffi- 
cient merits, 
weak veſſel ſafe to ſhore, and be conduct- 


ed to the haven where thou art, and I 
would be. 


I may be able to bring this 


And now, O Holy Spirit, Love of Ges: 


who proceedeſt from the Almighty Father 
O thou ſweeteſt Comforter, infuſe thy grace 
plentifully into my heart, inlighten the dark 
corners of this neglected dwelling, and ſcat- 
ter there thy chearful beams. 
| foul which longs to be thy temple ; water 


Dwell j in that 


that barren ſoil, overgrown with thorns, and 
make it fruitful with thy dew from heaven: 


Heal 


— — 
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Heal my diſtempers, and kindle holy fires in 
my breaſt; ſuch as may flame out in a bright 
and holy zeal. Enliven this heavy maſs; 
burn up all my droſs of ſenſual affections ; 
poſſeſs, and purify, and warm my whole ſpi- 
rit, and ſoul and body: Make me to drink 
of the ſpiritual pleaſures as of a river; and 
let their heavenly ſweetneſs leave no deſire, 
no reliſh for the groſs, unhealthful, fulſome- 
neſs of worldly delights. Judge me, O 
Lord, and defend my cauſe againſt the un- 
godly. Teach me to do that which is right 
in thy ſight; for thou art my Gop. O hap- 
Py is that breaſt which is honoured with ſo 
divine a gueſt, in whoſe company the Fa- 
THER and the Sox always come. O that it 
may pleaſe thee to come in to me, thou kind- 
eſt comforter of mourning ſouls, thou migh- 
ty defence in diſtreſs, and ready help in time 
of need. O come, thou purger of all pollu- 
tions, and healer of all ſpiritual wounds and 
diſeaſes. Come, thou ſtrength of the feeble, 
and raiſer of them that fall. Come, thou 
Father of the fatherleſs, and juſt avenger of 
deſolate widows, Come, thou helper of the 
poor, and refreſher of them that languiſh and 
faint, Come thou glory and crown of the 
living, and only ſafeguard of the dying. 
Come, thou Hory Spin Ir, in much mer- 
cy. Come, make me fit to receive thee, 
and condeſcend to my infirmities, that my 
meanneſs may not be diſdained by thy great- 
| nels, 
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res in 
Tight 
nals ; 


3 and 


deſire, 


ſome- 
85 but thou haſt a right to the beſt ſervices I can 
pay. Do thou then impart to me thine own 
comelineſs, and that ſhall ſupply my want of 
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neſs, nor my weakneſs by thy ſtrength ; all 


thee ſervice according to my duty. 
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which I beg for the ſake of JESUS CHRIST 
my only Saviour; who, in the unity of thee, 


ne. | O HOLY SPIRIT, liveth and reigneth with 
ons; 3 


le ſpi- 


drink | 


the FATHER. I know, O Lok b, and do, 
with all humility, acknowledge that I am an 
object altogether unworthy of thy love; but 


fure I am, thou art an object worthy of 


mine. I am not good enough to ſerve thee ; 


worth: Help me to ceaſe from in, according 
to thy will, that I may be capable of doing 
Enable 
me to guard and govern myſelf, ſo to begin 


and finiſh my courſe, that when the race of 


Ric is run, I may ſleep in peace, and reſt with 
thee ; while my body reſts in the grave, let 
my immortal ſoul be ſafely lodged in the 
arms of CHrisT, and be in full felicit 
with him. My hope, my Gop, the Savi- 


our and lover of them that ſeek thee, thou 
veſt health and life, thou giveſt glory 
and grace to all that ſerve thee. Look 
down from the throne of thy Majeſty; in 
the midſt of bliſs remember the injuries 


dying; and ſufferings, the ſcourges and croſſes, the 
ch mer- Nounds and death which thou once enduredſt, 
re thee, Id think, with favour, on thy poor ſuppli- 
that my for whoſe ſake thou waſt pleaſed to en- 
ry great- fe and do fo much : For thou art my moſt 

nets, ready 


—— 


48 Select CoNTEMPLATIONS 


ready and effectual helper, my deareſt and 
moſt beautiful ſpouſe, my true and living 
bread, my guide to my own country, my 
right way, my holy delight, my ſure defence, 
my moſt deſirable portion, my eternal health, 
my unbounded mercy, my reſurrection from 
the dead, my everlaſting life. Of thee ] 
beg that 1 may walk by thee, come 10 thee, 
reſt in thee ; O thou truth, thou way, with- 
out which none cometh to the Father, Thou, 
even thou, art the bleſſing my ſoul wants and 
moſt earneſtly deſires. My ſweeteſt, lovelieſt, 
only LoRD, O brightnels of the FaTHzx': 
glory, ſpring forth into my ſoul, and ſcatter 
the thick darkneſs there, that the bright. 
neſs of thy love may ſhine through every cor 
ner of my enlighten'd heart. Give mc thy- 
ſelf, O Gop. Give me thy love, in return 
for that, I love thee thou knoweſt, and if 
it be too little, I defire to love thee more 
ardently. I cannot make ſuch exact reckon- 
ing of my love as to know how much I fal 
ſhort of that affection which I ought to have, 
that ſo every motion and deſire of mine may 
carry me to thy embraces, flee to thy arms, 
and never ceaſe the purſuit of my Lok p, til 
1 be hid in the ſecret places of thy preſence; 
but though I cannot take a preciſe meaſure d 
all my detects, and how much better I ought 
to have been; yet this I know, and, from 
my own experience, can declare, that all c 
out, nay, all within, beſides thee, avails m 
nothing 
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ſt and nothing: All is deſolation and miſery with- 
living Þ out thee, Whatever the fooliſh world calls 
„„ my] plenty is nothing; and all but my Gop is 
fence, | poverty, and the very extremity of want ; 
1ealth, Þ for thou art Gop, which cannot admit of 
\ from either diminution or increaſe : And I have 
thee 1 found, by dear experience, that car/ed are 
o thee, Þ #hey that truſt in the arm of fleſh; but for 
with- hee to live and be Happy, is the ſame thing, 
Thou, Þ who art happineſs itſelf. But thy creature, 
nts and with whom theſe things may be ſeparated, and 
velict, Þ who may either not live, or live to be unhap- 
HEK Spy, ought to aſcribe the whole benefit of both 
ſcatter life and happineſs to thy free grace and fa- 
bright. your, It is therefore abſolutely neceſſary for 
ery cor us to cleave unto the LoR D our Gop, that, 


me thy. by continual aſſiſtance, we may be enabled 
1 returnÞto live ſoberly, and righteouſly, and godly in 
and ifÞthis preſent world: For this load of fleſh and 
ee more frailty cumbers and drags me down; but the 
reckon-tpifts of thy holy Spirit are an happy counter- 
ch I falſÞpoize to this heavy clog : By zhe/e I feel the 
to have fluggiſn maſs warmed and put into motion, 
nne mejß and influenced with thy divine fire, ſo as to 
hy arme burn with holy zeal, and ſoar aloft ſucceſsful- 
ORD, tilſy. There hath his goodneſs prepared a place 
preſence;Wor me, that the ſum of all my wants, wiſhes, 
\eaſure ſnd deſires ſhould be to reſt myſelf there for 
r I ougiF{ver; for in regard I am abſent from the 
nd, fronfÞſ.oRD during the time of my ſojourning in 
t all ci his tabernacle of the body, I have, it is ma- 
avails mifeſt, no continuing city Here, but am ſeek- 
nothing | ing 


— — Ee —— — — 


deſires of my ſoul to that region of bliſs, and 
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ing one to come. I lodge in a moveable tent, ; 
and am a traveller and ſtranger in a ſtrange | 


land ; but am a free denizen of heaven, and | F 
my home, and all my privileges and proper- | 1 
ties are there. I will therefore move under | © 
the conduct of thy grace; I will retire into Þ i0 
the cloſet of my heart, and entertain my foul ] , 
with ſongs of love to thee, my Gop, with! 47 
tender ſighs and groamngs which cannot be h. 


uttered, in the houſe of my pilgrimage ; which | th 
the contemplation of thy righteouſneſs ſhall! 
ſoften, while it is made the ſubje& of my | „ 
Joy and praiſe. And can I think upon that! 
happy place, without ſtretching forth all the! 12 


thee, my God, that reigneſt there in glory 50 
The chaſte, but exquiſite delights thatabound | | 
there! the ſubſtantial joy, and all the unſpeak- ye 
able felicities that are united in thee! O let; 
me not, I beſeech thee, turn back or go outf h 
of the way, but proceed continually in my at- Ene 
fections, till thou, at laſt, bring me into the] he 
peaceful manſions where my heart is already] Kir 
Hxed. The firſt fruits of the Spirit I alrea- ]“ 
dy taſte; O impart to me the whole, and fa-Þ 4, , 
tiate my ſoul with joys which I now antici-Þ be! 
pate, and take off the blemiſhes and deformi- f; 
ties of my preſent frailties, till thou halty ? op 
wrought me up to a reſemblance of thy beau- I fi 
ty, and eſtabliſhed me for ever in the gloricÞ$ 
of thy bliſsful preſence. O Gop of my me- 
cy, caſt me not away, who put my trul 
; u 
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in thee. By night on my bed, T ſought him 
ꝛbom my ſeul loveth;, J fought him, and 


found him; 1 hold him faſt, and will not let 
him go till he ſhall bring me into his houſe, 


0 happy will my ſou! perceive itſelf, when 


1d ; 
k- 
let! 
hut! 
af - 
the 

adyF 
rea- 

J {a-Þ 
tictÞ 

rmi- 1 


haſtÞ 


eau- 
orie 


mei- 


1 


it ſhall be admitted to ſee the glory of thy 


beauty, ſubject to none of thoſe viciſſitudes 
and interruptions, which abate our pleaſures 
here below ! There, the joytul pomp of all 
: thoſe triumphant ſouls, who, from their ſore 


toils and travels through this valley of tears, 


et laſt return victorious to their native coun- 
try; there the ſheep and the lambs, who 
have eſcaped the ravening wolf, and all the 
ſnares laid for their deſtrüction, theſe all re- 
joice in their proper manſions; and though 
cach differ from others in degrees of glory, 
yet all agree in bliſs and joy. And O how 


happy ſhall I be, how exquiſitely happy, if 


when this body crumbles into duſt, I ſhall be 


(entertained with that celeſtial harmony, and 
bear the hymns of praiſe to their eternal 
King How happy ſhall I be myſelf to bear 
a part with them, and pay the ſame tribute 
to my Gop ! to behold his face in glory, and 
be made partaker of thoſe gracious promiſes, 
bf which he has given me the comfortable 
hope! and by which he has encourag'd his 
fliſciples againſt the tribulations they ſhould 
Encounter here below; telling them, That 
Pbere he is, there ſhall his ſervants be alſo. 


ro P then, with Angels and Archangels, let 


D 2 me 


what thoughts can conceive the admirabh Þ: 
beauty, the exact order of this heavenly hott! I 


9 . 
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me praiſe, and laud, and magnify that glo- 
rious Gop for ever ! let me tune my voice f 
by theirs; and though I cannot reach their 
pitch, yet will I exert the utmoſt of 1 
power and ſkill, and ſay with them, as poor $ 

mortals are able, Hoh, holy, holy, Loxd Gon im. 
of hoſts, heaven and earth are full of thy glory, | 
Glory be to thee, O Lok D moſt High; for #t 
they are happy ſpirits indeed, who offer: 


pure ſacrifice of praiſe before the throne of bre 


Gop, who are ever wrap'd in contemplation fl 
of his perfections; and fee them not like us, & 
darkly, as through a glaſs, but near at hand, 
and face to face. What tongue can expreſs, Þ 


the fervent love, which miniſters delight wich. 
out torment ? the ever growing deſire « | 
thoſe happy ſpirits; a deſire always eage 1 
and never uneaſy, always full and neve 1 
cloy'd? the bleſſedneſs which they enjoy, b 
their inſeparable union to the fountain of al 
bliſs ? 


MEDITATION X. | 
Another humble Addreſs to ChRIST, it 
Confeſſions and Complaints. p 


— ROY 
ad 


Ook down, O Lorp, with pity 2 th 
1 compaſſion, upon a moſt miſerable ſino 
ner doing the things ſhe ought not, and en) ſi 


durin 


n 
11 
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Auring the things ſhe has moſt righteouſly de- 
Ferved ; every day multiplying my offences, 
and every day ſmarting tor them, under thy 
vy TorreCting rod. When I reflect upon my many 
501 and great provocations, ] cannot but confeſs 
ov ny ſufferings light in compariſon, and own 

T9, Leer do, by no means, bear proportion to 


r hat I have deſerved, and might expect. 


r But righteous art thou, O Load, and just 
of pre thy judgments, Juſt and faithful is my 
50 i ob. Thou ſendeſt afflictions, but thou 
us, fendeſt them upon creatures that are ſinners 
nd, Ind can'ſt not therefore be charged with in- 
es, Juſtice or cruelty. How does this deſerve the 
ab]: Hame of rigour, when ſet againſt that infinite 
oft! Hercy, which, in wonderful pity, redeemed 
71th De, and reſtored me to happineſs and life, 
> & When /in had reduced me to a condition ſo loſt 


age: ind deſperate, that even my being was made 


ever & curſe to me? I am abundantly convinced, 
7, by at the events of this life are not left to the 
f al ſh, uncertain hits of chance, but under the 
Ready governance and wile diſpoſal of thy 
good Providence. I know thou loveſt, and 
Wkeſt care of thy creatures, but more eſpe- 
ally thy faithful ſervants, who repoſe all 
7 eir hopes and confidence in thee and th 
| Ins; and in this confidence do chearfully 
@mmit themſelves and all their affairs to Pee. 
; onfÞ this perſuaſion I humbly pray thee, that 
le ſuſſhou wouldeſt deal with me not according to 


1d en) fins, but after thy own great mercy, which 


Jurind D 3 far 
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far exceeds not only mine but the whole 


world's offences: And may it pleaſe thee, 


when thou thinkeſt fit to ſcourge my outward Þ 


man, to ſtrengthen my inward man with the 


O 


grace of conſtancy, and unwearied patience; 
that even in the bittereſt anguiſh of my ſoul, 
thy goodneſs may ſil be acknowledged moſt 
thankfully, and thy praiſe at no time de- 
part out of my mouth. Pity me, O Log p, 
and help me, according as thou ſeeſt necei- | 
fary for me, both in body and ſoul, Tho 
Knoweſt all things, and canſt do all things, 
and therefore I hope, wilt conſider my neecs } 
and my infirmities, and extend thy mercy e 
and relief in thy own time, and in thy own | 
way, which is always ſure to be belt andf 
molt expedient for me. O thou Sow of e 
living Gop, who didſt, with hands ſtretchd“ 
out upon the croſs, ſubmit to drink the bi- 
ter cup of ſufferings unconceivable, for tie 
redemption of us poor ſinners, vouchſafe top 
hear me this day; behold a wretch in extreme] 
want, addreſſing to the endleſs treaſure of thy] 
rich mercy. O ſend me not away empty ard 
deſpiſed of thee, though I be of men. I co. 
with all the cravings of ſpiritual hunger: Op 
let my ſoul, I pray thee, be filled with good 
things, at leaſt deny me not ſome ſuſtenance. * 
I freely turn mine own accuſer, and do o 
confels, againſt myſelf, all thoſe tranſgreſſionsÞ 7 


and pollutions which I have been guilty of, 


and which render me unworthy of the leaſt oi 


Ca) 


«1 


THE 


—_— — — — 
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all thy mercies. Behcld, I was ſaopen in Wic- 


' kedneſs, and in ſn did my mother cenceite me. 
O that I had been more careful to preſerve my 


urity z but, with ſhame I own it, I have 


defiled myſelf with more fins and greater 
than thoſe I was born with. Nay, to add 
more to my confuſion, I cannot but call to 


mind the great advantages of doing better, 

which thou haſt been pleaſed to afford me. 
Thou haſt ſeparated me from the converſation 
cf /inners, and put my heart into good reio- 
lations of avoiding their ſeducements, and 
following thee; of aſlembling with the gene- 


rations of thoſe that ſeek thy face, and walk 


in he paths of righteouſneſs; of abandoning 
a ſenſual life, and devoting myſelf to a mor- 
titied and ſpiritual life. Harken, O Lok p, 


unto my cry; look down and behold my mi- 
ſcry, how proudly the adverſary of my ſoul 
inſults againſt me. Turn, therefore, I be- 
ſcech thee, and deliver my foul. O fave me 
for thy mercies fake; and do not fo far re- 
member my wickedneſs as to forget thy own 


goodneſs. Conſider, O LokRp and FATRHER, 


chat though I am a ſinner, I am till thine; 
I cannot ceaſe to be ſo by a double title; for 


thou art the Author and Giver, not only of 


my firſt and natural, but of my ſecond and 
| Po life. Since therefore f have ſinned, 
correct me as thou wilt; but when thy cor- 


Irecions have reformed me, deliver me up to 
en Son. Can a mother forget the fruit of 
94 her 


56 Selef CONTEMPLATIONS 


her womb? Nay, though ſhe ſhould forge Þ: 
yet thou, our kinder Father, haſt declare 
thou wilt not forget thy chulren. Behold 3 
cry, and thou heareſt me: I was tormente 4 
and thou comfortedſt me: When I was deft; 3 
tute, thou waſt my only ſupport. O wretck 4 
ed creature, how great is the happineſs fron 1 
which J am fallen! How great the miſery in $. 
to which I am plunged ! Whither was I £ 5 
ing! What blifs was I making up to, an $ 
what horrors do I groan under! I aimed 
peace and joy; but, behold, perplexity a. 
miſery ! I die if thou helpeſt me not. BU 
need I doubt it? No; My art then « * 
down then, O my ſcul, and why do i 
thoughts riſe in my breaſt ? Truſt in him ſti 3 
Will thy Lorp keep his anger for ever . 
No. Be favourable, 1 beſeech thee, ai | 
turn not thy face away from her, for whoſe n 
demption thou didſt not turn it away fro: þ 
ſhame and ſpitting. I know, O LoRp, iy 
repentance of mine can be a ſufficient ſatisfu 
tion to thy offended juſtice, and therefore 
take ſanctuary in thy mercy alone, that m7 
which can never be overpow'rd by an 
oreatneſs, or any number of offences. B. 
not, I beſeech thee, moſt merciful Lo Rp, fi 
write bitter things againſt me. O miſer 
miſery! I cry to my Gop : For why thou! 
I periſh and languiſh away in ſilence? Aug 
yet if I ipeak, my pains will not be aſſun 
ged; and if I hold my peace, I am wreck! 


WIA 


CIC 


ö de 
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ich ſecret anguiſh. Mourn, my ſoul, mourn 
e nd weep like a diſconſolate widow, over the 
d Yaſband of her youth. Howl, wretched 
del hing, and lament, becauſe thy Spovst, thy 
eſt [ aR1ST, hath divorced thee in his diſplea- 
hre. But, O mighty Avenger, do not let 


ron Hoſe thy hand upon me; for it is not in the 
Vin Fature of a mortal to ſuſtain the power of thy 
8 Frath. Have mercy, left I ſink into deſpair 
a Hd when my guilty reflections deject me 
dif hoſt, let me find ſome refreſhing glance of 
Al Jope, that I be not quite ſwallowed up.of 


* @bnfuſfion. It's true, I have loſt that inno- 
nce which ſhould preſerve me; but thou 
Kit not, canſt not loſe that Perfe20n, which 
g exerted to bring about the ſalvation of thoſe 


ver Yho have deſerved damnation. Thou, O 


al Loxp, wille{t not the death of a ſinner, ſo 
- "Br from it, that thou thyſelf haſt died to the 
10 Wtent that they who before were dead might 


, Se. T. hy death has killed the death of in- 


ifa 75: and from that inſtant thor diedſt, their 
fore e commenced. Since therefore our living 
e epended upon thy dying, ſuffer me not, I 
' ®Wſecch thee, to die; but as thy death recon- 
1 led me, much more let thy life ſave me. 
» fi end down thy hand from above, and deli- 
very er me from my enemies; let them not tri- 
noV' ph over me. Who, bleſſed Jzsus, Who 
Au n ever ſuffer themſelves to miſtruſt thy 
aſl ercy and goodneſs, after having reconciled 
ecke to Gop, and ranſomed us with thy own 


Wil 


Ds deareſt 


a — 
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deareſt blood, even when we were rebels and 
declared enemies? Under the ſhelter of thizÞ ? | 
mercy I dare approach the throne of grace, 
and there protected and encouraged, Te can Þ 2 | 
I do cry for pardon, and knock incefſantly,þ * x 
till thou openeſt and takeft pity on me: For 
thou doſt move by thy own mere mercy, and - y 
call us to a pardon which we never ſought;Þ v 
how fhall we not much rather obtain a par# f. 
don upon our own requeſt, and that requels / 
[1 grounded upon the encouragement of com a 
mands and promiſes, which thou thyſelf hail | v. 
given us? Look not upon me therefore, fs 12 
eſt Saviour, in the capacity of a ſinner, whicif {81 
would awaken thy juſtice 3 but conſider rm re 
as thy creature, and Jet that ſoften anden ie 
large the bowels of thy mercy. Remembe| m 
thy never failing compaſſion, of which ni Ita 
miſery renders me a fit object. Over. look an 
my pride, and obſerve my humility and aff th. 
icons, which implore thee by the impon eve 
ance of thy blefled name. Arife, I beicecÞ 
thee, to help me, and ſay to my poor of 
1 am thy {afvation. I entertain very enlarge 
thoughts and expectations of thy bounty, beg 
cauſe "thou haſt taught me to aſk and noch 4 
and therefore what 1 do, is not an act of bo! : 
ard raſh preſumption, but of becoming tru 
and faithful obedience. Thou therefor ce, 
Lokb, who commandeſt me to afk, grau 
that J may find, and, in as much as thou half 
bidden me knock, open when 1 do 
Strengthe 
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41 Strengthen a weak, reſtore a loft, raiſe an d 
3Þ | quicken a dead wretch ; and be graciouſly 
e, - pleaſed to direct and govern my lenſes, 

MM thoughts and actions, in doing that which is 
1 pleaſing I in thy fight ; that, for the future, I 
"ih may ſerve thee, live to thee, and entirely de- 
na vote myſelf to thee. I know the whole of 
what J am is thy due, as my Creator: I am 
ar ſenſible that more than I am is thy due, as my 
ik  Keaeemer z and had I it, I ſhould owe thee 
m. as much more than I am; as thou who ga- 


aaf veſt thyſelf to be Man for my fake, art 


3 
a - 
— 
. 


4 ereater than the man for whom thou wert 


me Even; But this poor ſelf is all I have to ſur- 

render in return: Accept me therefore, 1 be- 
in  teech thee, and draw me to thylelf, that J 
3b may from henceforth be e by volun- 
i tary ſelf-dedication, obedience and love, who 
loo am already thine as thy purchaſe, even 
daf thine, O Jesvs, who liveſt and reigneſt for 
907 . | 


— „ — 6— .. 
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ond then io the S0N of GOD in parti: 
cular, 


57 : 

Ml ls "EAR me, O bleſſed holy Trinity, 
8 wil LI preſerve me from all evil and all ſcan- 
o Mal: Protect me from the ſubtil treacheries, 


and 


gthe 
2 


n - 
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ockLatnether humble Addreſs, to the TRINITY, 
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and tranſgreſſions ; viſit me in my weakneſs, f 
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and violent affaults, and perpetual hoftili- 
ties of evil ſpirits. Shield me from the ma- 
lice of my enemies, and, under thy pro- 
tection conduct me ſafe at laſt to thoſe blik- 
ful manſions which thou haſt prepared for 
them that love thee. O be gracious and com- 
paſſionate to my poor ſoul, to my frailties 
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heal my fickn<fs, refreſh my languiſhings. 

and recover me fully from ſpiritual death. © 

my Gop and Saviour, have pity opal 
me; and from the throne of thy Majeſty cat 
down a compaſſionate look, as thou didit] 
upon Peter, Scatter the thick night of ei. 
malneſs and ſorrow; enlight-n my dark of d. 
with the bright beams of thy Holy Spirit:] th 
and help me to keep a conſtant watchful be 
guard over myſelf, tha: I may fee the thing th 
which belong unto my peace, and carefulſ 4 in 
ſhun all thote ſeducements that would betrayÞ © 
me into irrecoverable ruin. Grant that I may; thi 
find comfort and mercy in all my tribula-£ 7 co 


tions and anguiſh of ſpirit, in all my neceſ an 


fities and diſtreſſes, but eſpecially in the hour bri 
of death and day of judgment. O Lon 1t 


vouchſafe to beſtow on me everlaſting life: of 


for thou knoweſt Jam weary of bis, Which II 
ſcercely deſerves the name of /;fe ; for that i 874 
only life where thou inhabiteſt and gloriouſlly . age 
manifeſteſt thyſelf. Upon thy manifold and my 
great mercies I therefore throw myſelf cM Yin i 
tirely, as on the only refuge, that when chef 
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| time appointed for my great change ſhall 
f come, thou may'ſt ſtand by me in mercy at 


the laſt hour; and ſtrengthen me in my great 


5 en 


f conflict; ſupport me in my dying agonies; 


luck me out of the jaws of the 18 


[4 wolf; defend me from his terrors and accuſa— 
tions, and take me for thy own; ſo ſhall I 


be received into the company of the bleſſed 


ſaints in thy heavenly paradiſe, there to re- 


joice, and reign, and live with thee tor ever. 
Ard now, my ſoul, I muſt aſk thee again 


and again, What ſhall J render unto the 


: Loxp my Gop for the innumerable bene- 
| fits he hath granted to worthleſs me? Conſi- 
der, that he does. not only give me caule to 
thank him for the ſame good things which he 
en upon others, but makes the very evils 
that befal me experiments of his love; that 1, 


[3 in like manner, might be moved to love him, 
whether I reflect upon the good I enjoy, or 
the evil I endure. Thou, Logo, haſt had 
.þ | compaſſion on my ignorance and blindneſs ; 


and by my miſery magnificd thy mercy in 


Z bringing me to the knowledge of thyſelf. 
| Thou haſt granted me a clearer underſtanding 
1 of thy revealed will, than many ochers have ar- 


? rived at: My eyes haſt chou opened with thy 
grace, and therefore made me wiſer than the 


aged: Thou haſt given me improvement in 
my ſtudies, comfort in my adverſity, protection 
Fin my proſperity: Which way ſoe ver I go, thy 


. 
5 the race prevents and follows me; and many 


tim 


11 


times, 


—— — 
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times, when I have given up myſelf for loſt,) 
thou haſt, by ſome ſudden and ſurprizing de 
turn of mercy, delivered me from my cala | f 
mities and fears. When I went wrong, thou} n 
haſt brought me back, and guided me in the n 


1 — e 
* r * eee 


right way; when I offended, thou haſt re | | 
proved and chaſtened me; when I was i} v 
heavineſs thou haſt ſupported me; when iÞ tl 
fell, thou haſt ſet me up again; thou didſt en | » 
able me to know thee more truly, believe N b 
thee more ſtedfaſtly, to love thee more vein: u 
mently, to follow thee more earneſtly. n 4 h 
now, O Log D my Gop, the joy of my | 
What requital ſhall I make thee for all chil d 
ineſtimable mercies? Thou commandeſt m | Bh. 


to love thee; But how can I ever love th th 
enough? nay, who am I indeed, that tho + 
ſhouldeſt deſire, or accept of my love? tuf th 


2 
* 
pd. wor 


thou, Lok p, art my ſtrength and my caſtle lo 


my deliverer and my refuge, my help in 
my ſupporter my all: And, in a word th 
for that comprehends the whole of what! * 
can ſay or think, Thou, O Lokp, an Jan 
my Gor ; and whatever I have, or cat [ 
do, or am, is of thee, and in thee, and by 1. 

thee. - Þ 
Still I muſt repeat my orateful acknow, $ fur 
jedgment, that the bleſſings I have receiveq} 1 
from thee are great beyond meaſure, and maſ oy 
ny beyond number. Of theſe it ſhall be U me 
delightful entertainment always to be talking {al 
And, LoRp, beſcech thee to grant me Wan: 
mind 
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„mind truly thankful, that my mouth may be 
ever full of thy praiſe, and - my heart over- 
af flow with thy love, for thine infinite good- 
out gneſs towards me. Thou ſeeſt, my foul, what 
ne noble pledges thou haſt, and thoſe pledges 
re. 7 ſufficiently declare the affection of thy Spouſe 
who gave them; take care then to preſerve 
thy chaſtity and fidelity entire; let no im- 
pure defire pollute or divide thy affections, 
but keep thee only to him to the laſt mo- 
ment of thy lite, If thou wert formerly an 
haarlot, yet now thy virgin innocence is re- 
ftored; for ſuch is the excellence of his won- 
derful love, that it reſtores purity to them that 
had loft it, and preſerves it unblemiſhed to 
ne them who are careful to retain it! Let then 
the greatneſs of his mercy never ſlip out of 
tut thy mind; but conſider how tenderly he 
ltlep 7 loved thee, who never was wanting to thee, 
per} in any demonſtration of his kindnels, which 
oro] thy condition required. I cannot but admire, 
bat] J when I reflect upon the conſtant preſence 
art and abundance of his mercy towards me: 
ca For ſurely he could not be more tender of my 
4 by ſafety, more ready to relieve all my diſtreſ- 
{4 tes, to comfort me in all my ſorrows, to 
ſupply all my wants, to guard me in all my 
dangers; fo watchful does he ſhow himſelf 
over all my affairs, ſo ever preventing my 
J moſt early wiſhes! Whereſoever J go, he for- 
238 fakes me not; whatever I do, he ſtrengthens 
and ſuccours me: He is a conſtant obſerver 
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of all my behaviour; and ſuch is his good- 
neſs, that whatever commendable attempts [ | 
make, he works with me in them; and by 
the ſucceſs that I attain, ſhews me that he con- 
_ deſcends to work, not according to the efficacy 


of his own almighty power, but in propor- 
tion to my weak capacity. Theſe inſtances 
make it indiſputably clear, that though we, 
through the imperfections of our preſent ſtate, 
cannot as yet ſee him face to face, yet we have 
great reaſon toacknowledgewith thankfulne!:, 
his gracious preſence with us. 


But while my thoughts are engaged upor: 


this lubject, I feel a new and unuſual pleaſure, 


that makes ſuch ſtrong, ſuch delightful im- 


preſſions, as ſeem to tranſport me out of mylelt, 
Methinks I am changed in an inſtant, and be- 


come quite another creature; and joys come] 


g in upon me; my conſcience is all 


flowing 


* * 


* 9 n 


7 , 
1 


over ſatisfaction, the anguiſh of my paſt lui-f 


ferings is quite ſwallowed up, and nor if 


much as a troubleſome remembrance of theinf 
left behind! My heart and its affections ate] 


enlighten'd and purified ; all my deſires fi-] 
led with pleafure, and my ſoul is perfect rap- 
ture! I am no longer here, methinks, but tran- . 


ſlated 1 know not how, to ſome unknownf 


region of bliſs. 


4 
8 
F 


I embrace, as it were, with] 
a moſt ardent love, ſome dear object, with 
which I am not perfectly acquainted : I hoicÞ } 
him faſt, and ſtrive all F can never to par} 
with him more; but ſtill it is with a for: UP} 
| delight 


. x a 
* 8 
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1 L delightful difficulty that I ſtruggle with him, 
chat he may not break from me, whom, of all 
things, I wiſh to keep for ever in my arms: 


7 For in him my ſoul ſeems to have found the 
end of all her deſires. What can this delici- 
: - ous object be, that pours in ſuch a torrent of 
.« | \rapturous and uncorrupted pleaſure ? It is my 
e | Beloved, undoubtedly it can be none but he. 


eis thus my Loxp vouchſafes to viſit me; 
be comes in ſecret, not to be ſeen ; he comes 
to touch me, but not to ſhew me his face; 
be comes to put me in mind of him, but not 
to let me perfectly underſtand him; to grati- 
fy my deſires, but not to beſtow upon me 


bt Se 


the fulneſs of his excellencies. However, thts 
is what my preſent condition will admit, what 
5e. i ought to receive with all the thanks and 
e Sladneſs poſſible; for it is an aſſured fore- 
z {taſte of heaven, an inviolable earneſt and to- 
ue. ken of his marrying me to himſelf. And 
ol bleſſed, ever bleſſed be thy mercy, for theſe 
en allurances, theſe comfortable hopes of future 
10 happineſs. Thou, Lo p, art good and gra- 


<1 þ Lious, and canſt not worthily be praiſed for 
Þ| Aheſe ſupporting conſolations, whereby thou 
art aſſuring me that my ſoul ſhall have a di- 
ſtinct view and full poſſeſſion of thee here- 
after, and doſt convince me now how ſweet 
that enjoyment will be, and how precious the 
Promiles of it are, by condeſcending to give 
_þ Selightful foretaſtes here on earth. 


How 
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How fervently then oughteſt thou, mi f 
foul, to love this good Gon, who hath bee 5 
fo exceeding kind to thee ! Nor am I yet, o. 
ever ſhould be at an end, did J undertakety | 
recount all his benefits: But, to keep cloſe ty © 
what thou canſt not, ſure, but feel and ſee daily | 
and hourly, it ſhall be next my endeavour ty 
kindle and fan this divine fire, by putting my. 
ſelf in mind of ſuch as I carry about with me, 
and am a living monument of, O Well « 4 
Life, give me drink out of thy pleaſures as 0:t yy; 
of a river: Satiate my ſoul with the delicht | 
of thy love, that I may loſe the reliſh fe 
vain and ſenſual pleaſures and worldly joy, 
and fix my thoughts and deſires on thee alon:, | 
and on thy ſweet mercies, as holy David pro- 
feſſes of himſelf; I remember thy everlaſtig 
judgments, O Lox, and receive comtoi} 4! 
Let all my deſires and endeavours make uf MI 
directly to that bliſsful place, where I mol} Inc 
firmly believe thou art gone, that nothing for 
but my body may be detained here belouf e 
but my foul and its faculties may be wie Ire 
thee; that where my beſt beloved JESUS H ch. 
there I may be alſo. Thou haſt framed uf gell 
out of a wonderful mixture of different part Þ r 
and joined heaven and earth together in on 
man. The earthly body preſſeth down tip 
ſoul ; ſo that the poor creature moves he 
vily, is ſoon tired with its journey, oftef or 
Janguiſhes and ſinks in the middle of uit 
courſe, is torn, and wounded by the thorn Fot 

car 


El 


my 


(+ gail 
Ka) 


Olf J 
ready to periſh with thirſt in this dry barren 
wilderneſs : Nor have I wherewithal to ſatis- 
Fy its cravings, being, alas ! poor and deſti- 
tute of my ſpiritual comfort; therefore I flee 
to thee, my Lok D and my Gov. 
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Foodneſs, interpoſe in the midſt of my 
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cares of this life, and vanities, through which 


its way lies; bruiſed by the roughnels of the 
(paſſage ; hungry, and hard beſted, and often 


the frailties, ſuch the incurabrances of a 
wretched mortal ſtate, if conſidered either 
ith regard to the weight of miſery laid upon 
it, or its own inability to ſuſtain the heavy 
Joad ! But bleſſed, and for ever bleſſed be the 
mercy of my Gop ; who, while he afflicts, 
Foes not leave us deſtitute of the powerful aſ- 
ſiſtances and ſweet conſolations of his grace. 


feel myſelf indeed oppreſſed and pierced 
trough with many forrows and anxious fears: 
y lite I know muſt ſhortly have an end, 
and the guilt of my fins ſtrikes me with hor- 
gor; for death, I am ſenſible, conſigns me 
ver to judgment, and the torments of Hell 
re the due rewards of my evil deeds; and 
Fiat defence to make for myſelf I'cannot 
gell. Theſe are ſuch mortifying reflections, 
h muſt of neceſſity ſink me into deſpair, did 
got my Lok, according to his wonted 
la- 
Nentations and deep diſtreſs, did he not ſup- 
ort my drooping ſoul, and aſſwage my an- 
uiſn with proſpects of mercy, when I ſtand 
oſt in need of it; by thoſe proſpects exalt- 


ing 
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Ho fervently then oughteſt thou, ny} 1 
ſoul, to love this good Gor, who hath b:y; it: 
ſo exceeding kind to thee! Nor am J yet, or. 


1 


{ * 


ever ſnould be at an end, did J undertaket 
recount all his benefits: But, to keep cloſe to © 
what thou canſt not, ſure, but feel and ſee daily 
and hourly, it ſhall be next my endeavour to 
kindle and fan this divine fire, by putting my. 
ſelf in mind of ſuch as I carry about with me, 
and am a living monument of. O Well « 
Life, give me drink out of thy pleaſures as o yy; 
of a river: Satiate my foul with the delicnts þ 
of thy love, that I may loſe the reliſh h. Jo: 
_ vain and ſenſual pleaſures and worldly juys, me 
and fix my thoughts and deſires on thee along Ko 
and on thy ſweet mercies, as holy David pro. ſiſt 
feſſes of himſelf; I remember thy everlaflizg If 
judgments, O Loxp, and receive comtort} thi 
Let all my deſires and endeavours make uy $M 
directly to that bliſsful place, where I mol} Ane 
firmly believe thou art gone, that nothing For 
but my body may be detained here belovy e 
but my ſoul and its faculties may be with Fre 
thee; that where my beſt beloved Jzsvs 4 Fh 
there | may be alſo. Thou haſt framed uf Fel! 
out of a wonderful mixture of different party J! 
and joined heaven and earth together in on Wot 
man. The earthly body preſſeth down tn 
ſoul ; ſo that the poor creature moves hei 
vily, is ſoon tired with its journey, oft 
Janguiſhes and. ſinks in the middle of | 
courſe, is torn, and wounded by the thor 
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cares of this life, and vanities, through which 
its way lies; bruiſed by the roughnels of the 


paſſage; hungry, and hard beſted, and often 
ready to periſh with thirſt in this dry barren 
wilderneſs : 
y its cravings, being, alas! poor and deſti- 
tute of my ſpiritual comfort; therefore I flee 
to thee, my Logo and my Gov. 


Nor have I wherewithal to ſatis- 


Such are 
the frailties, ſuch the incumbrances of a 
etched mortal ſtate, if conſidered either 
with regard to the weight of miſery laid upon 
it, or its own inability to ſuſtain the heavy 


I oad | But bleſſed, and for ever bleſſed be the 


1005 3 


ercy of my Gop; who, while he afflits, 
oes not leave us deſtitute of the powerful aſ- 
ſiſtances and ſweet conſolations of his grace. 
feel myſelf indeed oppreſſed and pierced 
trough with many ſorrows and anxious fears: 
My lite I know muſt ſhortly have an end, 
Ind the guilt of my ſins ſtrikes me with hor- 
for; for death, J am ſenſible, conſigns me 
ver to judement, and the torments of hell 
gre the due rewards of my evil deeds ; and 
\ Shar defence to make for myſelf I'cannot 
f fell. Theſe are ſuch mortifying reflections, 
5 mult of neceſſity ſink me into deſpair, did 
got my Lob, according to his wonted 
la- 
entations and deep diſtreſs, did he not ſup- 


uiſh with proſpetts of mercy, when I ſtand 
oſt in need of it; by thoſe proſpects exalt- 


ing 


1 
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ing my hopes, and carrying my troublef 4 
mind to the tops of the everlaſting hills, tf : 
the ſerene and peaceful regions of blis| 
ſtrengthening my faith, and refreſhing me nl 9 


the pleaſant paſtures of the rivers of waters 


Mewing me the plenteous proviſion made for 4 
the entertainment of wearied and famiſhed {| 
fouls. This glorious ſight makes me forget 


my ſufferings, ſoftens, and even recommends 


my preſent troubles, leaves me no longer | 
groveling upon the duſt, but leaves the earth * 
and its vain objects behind: So that 1 then 8 
look down with diſdain on the dangers, ad 
follies, and miſeries of this world; and witif t 
ii 

upon 2hee, the true, the only, the undiſturt4 4 


a mind perfectly compoſed, can reſt mytelt 


ed peace of every truly pious and devout 


Chriſtian. How do 1 long for that moliþ B 
bleſſed time, when I, unworthy creatutef h 
ſhall be called to put off this load of Act; 

and thus diſburdened, I ſhall remove and fi 
my habitation in the heavenly city, minglept 
with that harmonious hoſt above, retired ron 5 


temptations, decays, and pains, falſe pleaf! 
ſures and miſeries 


pu 
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4] MEDITATION XI. 


it The pious Souls longing after GO D, and the 
* compleat TRY of him. 


Y Lorp and my Go, rich in mer- 
cies, and a bountiful giver of good 
Fits: Imploring food for my neceſſity, re- 
r freſnment for my wearineſs, balm for my 
arth vounds, and guidance for my wandrings; 


hen behold my ſoul ſtands at the door and knocks. | 


aad O let that tender mercy of thine, wherewith 
with f ou, glorious day- ſpring from on high, 
yſelf haſt viſired me, open to this importunate beg- 
urb gar, extend thy charity, and in marvelous 
vou @ndeſcenſion, take her that ſhe may find 


mol} feet repoſe in thee, and be fed with the 
ture] bread of life, and be convey'd from this val- 
Leſh;þ1 3 of tears, to the joys of thy celeſtial king- 
d fü dom. O that my ſoul could fly as an eagle, 
glei hpld and ſtrong, without making any ſtop by 


fronÞÞe way, till it arrive at the beauties of thy 
lea 
"I ous table which thou haſt prepared for the 
0 Jtizens of heaven; ſo that this bear, this 
| wmpeſt- beaten heart, might be brought at 
At into harbour, laid up, and reſt ſecure in 
ee, my Gop. O thou, who didſt com- 
Band the winds and the ſea, and there was a 


Wim, come down and walk upon the waves 


puſe; that it might feed there at the ſump- 


my heart, that all its tumultuous paſſions 
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may be compoſed into a profound tranquillits, In 
that all may unite into that one of Ive, and | tl 
that love be determined upon its own proper I jc 
object, even zhee, my chief, my only good; | Jo 
that I may contemplate the delight of my] b. 
eyes, my dear Lok p, clearly, and without | m 
interruption, free from trouble, or confuſed | At 
thoughts. Let my ſpirit take ſanctuary un-] be 
der the ſhadow of thy wings, and there be | Pd 
protected from the heat and troubles cf fle 
worldly cares; that lying cloſe under thy hat 
ſhelter, it may ſing g ſecurely with the holy Pla Bu 
miſt; I will lay me down in peace, and tan my 
my reſt for it is thou, O LorRp, that nic y POV 
eft me to dwell in ſafety. Let my foul tale Wo] 
its reſt, my Gop, I pray thee, by having hap 
all the remembrance of its evils laid to ſleep; mal 
let it love righteouſneſs and hate iniquity 4 
For what can be more delightful, more ce. 
ſirable, in the darkneſs of this afflicted glo- 
my life, than to look up to, and pant after tie by 
ſweet enjoyment of Gop ? thither, in ou 
minds and affections to aſcend, and ther 
_ continually dwell, where anon true joys a 
to be found? O ſweeteſt, lovelieſt, dearci|8 
Jesus ! when ſhall I be happy in the ſig 
of thee ? when ſhall I come and appear be 
fore thee ? till then my ſoul ſhall mourn i 
earneſt, O when wilt thou bring me aug . 
this dark and loathſome priſon, into the r 
of heavenly light, that I may give CO i 
thy name, and taſte the bitter cup of grt 


Ni 


— CS — 
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Lo more ? When ſhall I be tranſlated into 
thy beautiful palace, and hear the voice of 
joy? for thou knowelt I am a ſtranger to all 


\ | but when that happy day comes, then ſhall 
my heart dance within me with joy ineffable, 
a at the thought of this, that my prayers have 
been heard, and I am delivered from the 
del paw of the lion, who hath devoured m 

ee fleſh, but cannot hurt my ſoul, though he 
bath ſought it with eagernels to deſtroy both. 


I 


my helper, and hath deliver'd me from his 
1+ power, even in this wilderneſs of ravening 


gel wolves, O how juſtly may I ſtile them 


nel happy then, who are beyond their reach and 
ep Palice | Bleſſed are they who dwell in thy 
ir uſe, O Lorp, they ſhall be akuays praiſing 
Ge tbe. Bleſſed are they whom thou haſt cho- 
og. n, and receiveſt to thyſelf : O how good 
te d how amiable are thy courts, O Gop of 
ou ts, my ſoul longeth, yea, even fainteth for 
chendche courts of the LORD. This ſinful heart and 
58 ale eln crieth out for the living Gop, it cries 
learelentinually, and repeats again and again, 

e thing have 1 defired of the Lok p, and 
Wt will I ſeek after, that I may dwell in the 


% of the Lorp for ever, As the bart 
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breth after the water-brooks, ſo panteth my 
after thee. When ſhall I ſee the living 
DD, whom my ſoul thirſteth for in this 
d of the dying, where I now dwell ? No 


mortal 


joys here, even what the earth counts joy; 


But bleſſed be my Gop, who only hath been 
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me to draw near unto Gop, to hold me fi} # 


joined to the LorD, is one ſpirit. O gra 


| fire to bend my courſe towards the joys 


- — 
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mortal eye can ſee thee: What ſhall I do & 
wretched thing that I am, chained down 1 | 
fleſh and ſenſe, and dragging after me a clog 1 
of corruption ? What is this miſerable condif . 
tion capable of? While I am in the body, lan 
abſent from the Loxp ; but bleſſed be Go 
I have here no continuing city, but look fuf Fc 
one to come. There is my ſettlement, hin} 4 
the center of my hopes. Wo is me, that! 


WS n 


am forced ſo long to dwell in the tents dd $6 


Kedar, and have been conſtrained to ſojourn 1 


among the enemies of my peace. O th, Ft 


and be at reſt, for I know no pleaſure l | 
that of being with my Gop. It is good td 


[ 
had wings like a dove, then would J flee a Cc 
) 
1 
0 


by him; grant me therefore, gracious Loni f 
ſo cloſe an union with thee, even while Jag i 
impriſoned in this frail body, as to malf 
good the Apoile's obſervation z he that FR 


that contemplation of mine may ſoar up if 
thee; and becauſe my frailty without tit 
muſt fall, ſupport my ſoul that it ſink 
into the bottom of this dark vale of ſerif 
Let not any interpoſition of earth hinder 
refreſhing beams trom cheriſhing this fro 
heart, in my proſpects and purſuits of I 
venly things: For, from this inſtant, Id . 


eternal peace, and leaving the clouds 1 4 
ſtorms of theſe lower regions of air, * | 
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do bo the quiet and ſerene, the bright and blits- 
to ful manſions above. Hold thou up my heart 
logs ich thy mighty hand; for without thee it 
ad Fannot mount upward. I haſten to the place 
an here the ſweeteſt and moſt profound peace 
ob Feigns undiſturbed. O do thou aſſiſt and go- 
fo Fera my flight, that by thy guidance I may 
pen tome into theſe fruitful paſtures, where thou 
hat! Keedeſt thy lock. But while I aim at this aſcent _ 
ts 0 towards thee, I find many objections and ob- 
ou Kructions to my deſign : Do thou therefore, 
bat | beſeech thee, remove and ſilence them all: 
aal Command, and the tempeſt will be till. Let 
g my foul poſſeſs itſelf in quietneſs, and ſi- 
d to} Ently paſs over all created objects, to fix on 
e fa} hee there. In her great Creator let her eyes 
oni If faith, her deſires, her hopes and thoughts 
uf elt, and no object ever divert or entertain 
mal Mer, but her true and chief good, her exqui- 


hat | Fee and endleſs joy. There are indeed many 
oraÞ@ntemplations in which a devout mind feels 
up ih onderful ſatisfaction, but never can it attain 
t tag that ſweetneſs and tranquility as when it me- 
k I tates on thee alone, For O how great is thy 
ſeulf oodneſs, and how tranſporting are thoſe ſe- 
ler u et pleaſures which overflow the hearts of 
frouf hy beloved ones, who ſeek and deſire to 


f be now thee, and nothing but thee! Happy 
„Ie they whoſe conſtant employment is pray- 
oys Ws to, and converſing with thee! Happy 
ds Mey whole ſolitude is ſpent in awful ſilence 

d heavenly raptures, and conſtant watch- 


, ai 
E. fulneſs 
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fulneſs of themſelves! Happy are they, who 


even in this frail ſtate anticipate, ſo far as ther t 
condition will allow, the ineffable ſweetneßl 
of their future glorious ſtate, while they en 
member thoſe life-giving wounds, which thou a 
didſt condeſcend, for their ſalvation, to ſuffe! 
on the crols ; thoſe wounds by which 70% 
are redeemed from death eternal! Wound, 
] beſeech thee, this ſinful foul of mine, * 
which thou didſt not diſdain zo die. Strike 1 
through with the fiery dart of thy moſt fen“, 
vent love, which nothing can reſiſt, piercins} | 
the joints and marrow. Strike, therefore „04 
gracious LoRD, ſtrike this hard heart of min be 
and let the waters of penitent and affectionate} fu 
tears flow in abundance. Let me lament mi th 
preſent miſeries day and night, till Iam allowe! Fe 
to ſee my beſt beloved Spouſe, my LoR D and th 
my Gop, in this heavenly bed-chamber, an He 
there for ever gazing on thy beautiful rag me 
may fall down and adore thy Majeſty, ani ie 
tranſported with joy, may cry out, Beholop pr 
J ſee what I long deſired! I am in full poſit $t 
ſion of my hopes! I am inſeparably united ii 
him in heaven, whom I loved on earth with pt! 
moſt eager and impatient, a moſt ſincere 4 I 
undivided affection. This is he whom I wil 1 
raiſe, and whom my ſoul ſo earneſtly pan 
ed after. Theſe, O my Govp, are the man; 4 
the unſpeakable benefits, with which thou ba 1 
decreed at length to ſatisfy the cravings of uy 


needy children; for thou art the hope 
then 


KA 


r 


— 
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cho them, whom all other hopes have forſaken; 
nei thou art the crown of glory, Which thall adorn 
neß every head that overcometh ; thou the eter- 
re-Þ nal fulneſs of thoſe bleſſed fouls, who hunger 
hou and thirſt after thee; thou the never failing 
fer comfort, communicating thyſelf to none but 
tho ſuch as are conſtant to undergo, and have learn- 
and ed to deſpiſe all worldly comforts, in order to 
to obtain the everlaſting and ſpiritual ones of the 
ce ith heavenly ſtate, For they who ſet up their 
fer. Feſt here, are reputed unworthy of thoſe thou 
cinz} haſt prepared for thine elect hereafter; but 
„ Of they who are tormented here are comforted 
dine, Sereafter, and ſuch as bear their part in the 
nat} Jufferings, ſhall not fail to obtain a ſhare in 
mi the conſolations of their LORD and Saviour. 
»wetp For matters are fo order'd by thy wiſdom, 
and that none can have their joys and conſolations 
and Here and hereafter both. Gop and mam- 
face} mon cannot be both ſerved by us. To di- 
an vide ourſelves between them is to quit all 
hold pretenſions to a reward from either. They 
oſſeg $10 reſolve in good earneſt to enjoy the one, 
ted ui re obliged to give up all dependencies on the 


r 


vith ther. Upon theſe conſiderations my ſoul re- 
e and ſuſeth to be comforted, and to find her happi- 
I vi Peſs in this life, and rather chuſes and begs of 
pant hee, my Lok p and CourokrT ER, that it 
mani pay be reſerv'd for her hereafter; acknowledg- 
u haf ye it moſt equitable that every one ſhould loje 


| 1 ee who preters any thing before thee : And 
l herefore I make it my moſt earneſt requeit, 
; | E 2 | that 
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that thou wilt not ſuffer me to take up; th 
any treacherous empty comforts, ſuch as de. 
ſert me when J ſtand in moſt need of them; 
but rather give me a general diſguſt, and 
make all things beſides 75 bitter and loath- 
_ ſome to me, that my foul may delight in no 
thing but my Gop, whoſe charmir ing Wet 
neſs is of ſuch ſingular efficacy, as even to 
ſweeten the bittereſt afflictions that can po 
ſibly befal me in this valley of tears and trou. ] 
bles. Tranſported with the raviſhing fore. 
taſte of this bliſs, I cannot forbear, with r.] 
Peter, to cry out, 1t is good for me to be hers; 
] aſk no other happineſs; {uch mighty efficacy 
has a drop of this ſweetneſs, to create a diſreliuf 
to all other pleaſures! This is the bleſſednefs I} 
live in hopes of; this I firmly believe thyÞ 
bounty will one day beſtow upon me; fur Ir 
this I fight under my Lord's banner aga ail 
ſin, the world, and the devil; for the ſake 
of this I am content to be killed all the cl 
Ins, in aſſurance that in hee, my Lije, | 
ſhall live for ever. But O, thou hope of 1 I: 
rae!, and deſire of my heart, after Which ce 
ſigh and pant night and day, make haſte ani : 
tar ry not, ariſe and come and bring me out b « 
priſon, that ! may give thanks unto thee, ang de 
rejoice in the light of thy countenance, LA [ti 
thine ears be open to my cry, for I am pcaf A ſt 
and deſtitute, and hold not thy peace at mh 
tears. Among thoſe, the leaſt and moſt ung 


worthy to be called thine, I lift up a Ine 
heal 
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un! heart and voice, confeſſing that I have no 
de. right to cry to my heavenly Father, nor any 
m;Þ deſert which may challenge admittance into 
and! thy houle but begging, notwithſtanding, 
for thy own mercies fake, what nothing elfe 
no- can juſtify my aſking, even that thy ſervant 
et may not be confounded who Puts her truſt 
wil in thee. Therefore, I beſeech thee, remem- 
roi-f ber J am a part of the world framed by thire 
Frou. hand, and preſerve thy own workmanſhip. 
orb Vile earth as I am, thou art my Maker, de- 
St. 7 not the veſicl of thy own moulding. 
: Let that goodneſs of thine which moved thee | 
to make me, prevail with thee to make me 
| kappy 3 ſince in making me rat! onal, thou 
esel 4 haſt made me capable of being happy with 
thy thyſelf for ever. In that goodneſs alone ] 
fas place my hope; I truſt in thee, who haſt a 
-ainff } favour for thy own handy work. Thou 
ſake knoweſt our frame, that we are as a leaf that 
> ib 4 withereth, our life on earth a blaſt and va- 
pour, that ſoon paſſeth away, Thee reſle- 
of Ih 3 ions give me confidence, that I ſhall find 
ch compaſſion from thee for thoſe frailties of 
e and} mine, which thou knoweſt are more owing 
outdh to the weakneſs of nature than a deliberate 
>, an] deſign to do evil. For, will the Gop of 
L I ſtrength exert his matchleis power againſt dr 
\ poo 2 ſtubble, driven about with every blaſt of 
at a wind? I have heard largely of thy mercies, 
O Lox, that thou didſt not create death, 
ncither haſt pleaſure in the deſtruction of him 
1 3 that 
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that dieth by his own perverſe choice; for if 0 
thou art grieved at our deſtruction, What can] it 
obſtruct thy having joy in our life and ſalva f 
tion? If thou wilt, thou canſt fave me, who mt. 
am far from being able to ſave myſelf; fo, 
the number of my miſeries are very great,] h 
and their weight lies heavy upon me. To will} a 
indeed, is preſent with me; but how to po} n 
form that which is gcod, I find not; and what v 
| would and could do, I know not how 6 
{et about, unleſs thy wiſdom ſhows the way, 
and enlightens my eyes, that I may walk inf fe 
it; unleſs thy true wiſdom renders my know re 
ledge of ibee active and effectual. To thy} 
will every thing is poſſible. Let thy will beg 
done in me, that this noble creature periſi} fe 
not, which thou haſt formed for the illuſtraÞ 1 
tion of thy own glory. Unleſs thou pleaſe uf 
work out our deliverance, by whoſe life-gif | 
ving influence all things live, how can we . 
be delivered? Call then to remembrance thoſe | 
tender mercies which have been for ever of old bt 
and finiſh that goodneſs in its utmoſt perfect n 
on, with the bleſſings wherewith thou haſt pre. pe 
vented me from the beginning. Well may 1þ kh. 
ay, thou haſt prevented me; for, long before |Þ Pl 
was born, thou didſt prepare the way wherein 
1 ſhould go, and by it be led to the glories o 
thy houſe. But I, who know not what thou 
haſt determined, am full of fears and jealouM 
lies. The vaſt variety of dangers that threz 
ten me on every fide, the troops of enemicit 
CO 


Wr N 


r 


Can 


val 
hof 


for 
eat, 


will 


per 


yhat 
tog 
Way, 
k in ſerve, that fo much done on my behalf al- 


k. it} 


10WE 
tht 
l bel 


er} 


_—_ e A ag hd 


1erein 
ies o 
t thou 
alou- 
thre 
emic 
com- 


| and MEDITATIONS. 79 
combined a-4inft me, the numberleſs miſeries 
that obſtru': and intercept my courſe ; theſe 
fill my ſoul with ſuch perplexity and dread, 
that were not thou my aſſiſtance and ſupport, 
1] ſhould be loſt and ſunk in deſpair : But my 
hope is great in thee, my moſt merciful Gop ; 
and in the multitude of the forrows I have in 
my heart, thy comforts refreſh my ſoul ; all 
which forbid me to miſtruſt. I am confident, 
that the paſt demonſtrations of thy love are 
pledges of more and better bleſſings in re- 


ready, was never intended to be loft; but what 
thou haſt begun thou wilt graciouſly finiſh ; 
and grant me, in thy own time, to ſee the 
felicity of thy choſen, and rejoice in the glad- 


ness of thy people, and give thanks with thy 
11veritance. Why ſhould not I believe all 
$ $his, and hope 


(how indeed can J do other- 
wie?) when thoſe glorious inſtances of thy love 


| and favour occur fo often to my thoughts, 
put can never be too often mentioned? O 
tþ my Love, and only delight, whom I love 


pecauſe thou haſt firit loved me. O Lok p, 
thou art good, I evil; thou holy, I a miſera- 
ple ſinner; thou art life, I am dead; thou 
Pvelleſt in ſilence, I in noiſe and hurry. 
hou loveſt truth, I follow after lies and de- 
eit; thou delighteſt in ſolitude and retired 
ontemplation, I always have followed after 
anity. Such, alas! am I, and ſuch is every 
ne living, And now what ſhall I fay to 
E 4 1 


as 
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tiee, my Gor, I am thy creature, and anf, 
eally reduced to nothing. Thy hands hav 3 
faſhioned me, nay, thy hands were nailed uf 
the croſs for me. O do not thou deſpiſe the 
work or thy hands. To thee thy creature 7; 
lifts up her ſoul : Make me again by thy r:Þ 7 
generating pc ver. Infpire me with new lifeþ 7. 
heal my breaches, repair my decays, and ſpare , 
me by thy merries. Lord, what am I tba 
I ſhovid preſume to expoſtulate with, or a © 
dreſs to Gop, my Maker? Pardon thy u . 
vant, Lorp, who is but duſt and aſhes. aud f. 
yet takes upon her to ſpeak to fo great a Vi © 
jeſty. Let my neceflity be accepted as u 
excuſe for her boldneſs. My grief will barg 
vent, and my calamity forces a complaint] 
1 am ich, and cry to thee, my Phyſician, fu 7, 
help; dead, and implore thee to quicken wh , 
ſoul : Therefore, JE sus of Nazareth, barg 
mercy on me: Oh, fountain of help, hear 
ken to my complaints, and help this po, 
diſeaſed patient of thine. O light that pailcif ? 
by, ſtand ſtill awhile, till this blind creature * 
can come to thee : Lend me thy hand, ani 3 
in thy light I ſhall ſee, light. O life ever 
laſting, raiſe from the grave of deſtructioþa 
this wretch, long dead in treſpaſſes and 11Þ8 


Lokp, who am I, who have thus talkaÞF 
unto thee ? a ſtinking carcaſe, food for td 
worms; a polluted, broken veſſel, fewel to 
the fires of hell. O wretched creature 
mercy, my God, mercy ; for all this, 8 1 
eto 
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better, is man that is born of a wcman, who 


WF hach but a ſhort time to live, and full of mi- 
SU th 


ſery. But what am I? the worſt of them, 
ronceived in unc leanneſs, living in trouble, 
tying in anguiſh, poor and naked, mitfera- 
pie and we: ak; ; whoſe days paſs as a ſhadow; 


hoſe life withereth away like graſs ; who 


am exerciſed by the viciſſitudes of joy and 
prief, of health and ſickneſs, with fear and 
hunger and thirſt, languithing and 


pain, and at laſt, muſt fink down and vanith 
in death. This, Lok p, is my miſery; and 
pet Jam ſecure in the midſt of all theſe dan- 


gers; ſo great is my calamity, ſo little is my 


ſenſe of it! I will therefore cry to my Gop, 
before I go hence and be no more ſeen; I 
Il confels my vileneſs to him, and ſhew bim 


$ | my troubles ; for he alone is my help, 
my light, and my Joy for ever. 
4 
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things by thine infinite wiſdom, and 
alt reſerved the times and the ſeaſons in thine 


ame in thy book of the living, but haſt 
ointed the hour of my death: Thou halt 


E 5 


Merciful Logp, wha doſt govern all 
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bounds, that I cannot paſs beyond them. Thi} | 
miſerable body is but a weak tabernacl-, mad 0 
up of earth, ſubject to all manner of infirm | 
ties; nevertheleſs none is able to deſtroy Þ | 
without thy divine aſſiſtance: The ſame han » 
that hath faſhioned and formed it muſt brei He 
it in pieces. If a ſparrow cannot fall to Si 
grcund without thy permiſſion, it is not pil 5 
fible that my foul ſhould fly away into be 

en without thine appointment, My Gay 
on my Fai HER, give me daily apprebag | 
ſions of death; but let me reſt upon = W 
who doſt kill and give life, who doſt cat ov 
to the grave, and fetch from thence oo | | 
Let Caren, and all the enemies of thy gαν 
lay their ſnares for me; they are not aba e 
do any thing but what thy wiſdom hail a ge 
dained and appointed before the foundain& 
of the world. Without thy leave and be 
miſſion they are not able to pluck an ty 
from my head, nor diminiſh a moment trot 
the time I am to live on this earth. O 
mighty and molt merciful Gop, I recort 
mend to thee my foul, as to my tai 
Creator, and yield it wholly into thy hand 
Here I am, ready to accomplith thy will, a8 
ſubmit myſ{clf unto thy pleaſure, without a 
reſiſtance; whether this ſoul, which tho : 
haſt created after thy N and vrhich if 
an image of thy divinity, remains in this bod 
that I may be able to ſerve toe on earth; 
whether thou doſt call for it, and take it 
100 
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Uto heaven, that it may glorify thee in the 
lompany of Saints and Angels. O Gop, 
he Creator of all fleſh, and the Father of 
„ &nmortal ſouls, 1 Knorr that every kind of 
aan -h of thy children is precious in thy ſight; 

eil $d that howſoever 7bat ſhall happen, chou 
4 gilt take care of my ſoul. When I conſider 
things, I find that it matters not by what 
Heans my immortal ſpirit is made to quit the 
1 Mortal body, ſo that it does but enter into 
24 thy glory to enjoy eternal happineſs with thee. 
1 What matters it if my lamp goes out of its 
dn accord, or if it be blown out by ſome 
:\"Þ ervious hand, ſo that it be lighted again by 
len die immortal beams of the fun of rigliteoul- 

1016. es s, and continues for ever glorious | in the 
4 33 I ſhall be ſufficiently happy if I 
e in the Lord, and enter into thine eternal 
4 pl Alt from all my labours, in what manner ſo- 
n du ver death aſſaults me. From all eternity, 
t fraß Loxp, thou knoweſt all my works; 
0 4 [ith a glance of thine eye, thou diſcovereſt 
ecouf he depths, and ſceſt into an endleſs eternity, 
e As thou haſt mark'd out, and appointed the 
and 1 ö noment of my death, ha haſt alſo ordain- 
1, and the manner of it. I muſt, O almighty 


ut al i 0D, repoſe myſelf uponthis wonderful and 
_ tnofWFile providence, and be contented with thine 
uch Incontroulable decrees. But, O my Gop and 
bouWcavenly Father, if thou wilt give me the 


Wberty, who am but duſt and aſhes, to ſpeak 
d thee, and to ſend up the thoughts of my 
E. 6 heart, 
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heart, I beſeech thee, to be ſo pracicy:, Þþ | 


to let me know my end, that I may nat _ 
ſurprized on a ſuddden, by an uncx pech ; 
death, as Job's children were; and fo meu 
ſil, as to give me timely notice of my d 
parture, as thou didſt to thy ſervant Ha“ 
ah. I deſire not the notice of many year 
but of a few days, or at leaſt of a few hof 
immediately before, that my ſoul may not 
diſturbed with evil thoughts, or frighted wi. 
falſe conceits and malicious ſuggeſtions oi 
devil; but that I may end my days Witt: 1 
tranguill iry and ſatisfaction of mind; dhe 5 
may always have a perfect uſe of my ene] 
of my reaſon and underſtanding, and th- 4 ; 
ſiſtance of thy grace; that I may elorif; i! 
name, and edify my neighbours, 1990 |. 
laſt moment of my departure. Suffer 1 


e 
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my foul to be ſnatched away, by force) or "by 
ſudden, but grant me time to commit itim 
thy merciful hands. Amen. < 

8 DE 


ANOTHER. 
My Gop and heavenly Father, ho ” 


grievous is this trial! Who can expte 
the troubles of my mind, When afflicted an 
forſaken IF thee, in the views of death an 
eternity? 1 ſee myſelf deſtitute of all |! 
Mil 
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man alliſtances. Here I am at a diſtance, 
not only from my country, and the pleaſant 
| | company of my friends, and deprived of all 
84 ſpiritual comforts, of which 1 have the great- 
eſt need in this preſent extremity ; but allo, 
to my unſpeakable grief, here I am in a 
ſtrange place, in the power of moſt cruel 
enemies. I have no body to comfort me, all 
things that appear before me, increaſe and 
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merciful Lo RD, ſuffer me not to loſe my 
he courage, and to yield to the preſent tempta- 
wa tion; but by thy wonderful providence, and, 
en out of thine abundant mercy, ſupply all my 


the! Wants and neceſſities; and grant that I may, 
i i with the ſhield of faith, quench all the fiery 
tub darts of Satan. I am beſet with many viſt- 


er i ble and inviſible enemies; but they are more 
e, on that are for me, than they that be againlt me. 
in It is true, I am far, far from the heaven where 


my earthly friends ; but nothing can put me 
at a diſtance from thee. O good Gop, tho? 
J have none to help me in my grief or pain, 
yet I know that thou wilt ſend thine holy 
Angels to me, as thou didſt once to thy be- 
loved Son in his bitter agony. Thoſe Angels 


r, ho ſhall protect me againſt all the powers of the 
exp prince of darkneſs; and thou wilt adminiſter 
ted a to me thyſelf, the ſweet comforts of thy ſalva- 
1th an 


tion: thy rod and thy flaff will aſſiſt me in 
this valley of tears and ſhadow of death. O 
good 


——_________—_———————_ 
— _—_ 4 


add to my trouble. O almighty and moſt 


I hope to dwell; I am at a diſtance from all - 
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good Gop, who loveſt me with an unchange. Þ : 
able aftection, I am in the embrace of my hea | 
venly Father, and of my Gop : For thou doſt 
things, O LoRD, that are paſt finding out; 
and ſo many wonders, that it is not poſſi- 
ble to number them. Thy grace is ſufficient 
for me, and thy power is made maniteſt in 
mine infirmity. Thy holy Spixir, who 
is the true Comforter, and the great power of | 
the Almighty, ſhall refreſh me in theſe my 
great afflictions, and in all things ſhall be 
more than conqueror. Thou art ſtronger þ 
than all other beings; ſo that I am perſad. 
ded nothing can raviſh me out of thy hands, 
J am certain, that neither death nor life, nor! 
principalities nor powers, nor things preſent, Þ | 
nor things to come, nor height nor depth, nor Þ 
any other creature, can ſepar ate me from the 
love that thou haſt declared to me in Jesvs 
Curisr my Lord. This precious faith, 
with which thou haſt ſtrengthened my ſoul, 
ſhall vanquiſh the world, triumph over He, 
and deſtroy death in its own empire. O my 
Gop, I that acknowledge there is nothing cer- 
tain nor unchangeable on earth but thy precious 
and holy promiies: Therefore it becomes us to 
enjoy the things of this world as if we enjoy- 
ed them not. Thou haſt ſnatched out of my 
embraces, and pulled from my boſom, my 
greateſt darling and moſt intimate friend: 
Thou haſt opened my heart, and turned my 
bowels, and haſt ſeparated me from myſelt; 


4 = 
- i 
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e 
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& 

- |: fo that my life is but a burden to me. I did 
often look upon this object of my love as a 

t gift from above, and a mark of hy twvour | 
; | and liberality: It was my . joy and 
i- | 5 my ſweeteſt comfort; the day that tobk it | 
it | away overwhelmed me in a ſea of grief: That 
in which moſt diſturbs me is, that { am afraid | 
\o this is a ſtroke and an effect of thine anger 
of | and juſtice. O Lord my God, I muſt 
ny # needs acknowledge that I have grievouſly of- 
be F fended thee, ſeeing that thou haſt thus cha- 
er ſtiſed me with ſo much ſeverity, and made | 
in. | me feel ſo ſharp an affli tion. I am unwor- I 
is, | thy of all thy favours, and am afraid I have 
zer been wanting in my duty, and that this death 

nt, that kills me is the effect of my ſtupidity 

nor and blindneſs. Methinks 1 could have hin- 

the Þ dered this doleful event; for if I had be- 

zus haved myſelf other ways than 1 have done, 

ith, | my ſoul ſhould not have been in ſo low and 


zul, forlorn a condition, O 0 22 of all comfort, 
hel, pardon my exceſſive grief; pacify my li;chs 
my ſtop the current of my 7 tears; 3 remove all e hole 
cer-vain diſpleaſures which conſume me; deliver 
ous , my foul from this unmerciful grief and tor- 
sto ment that it ſuffers, and from theſe tranbles 
Joy 5 that are more than human. Inſtead ct looks 
my ing to the inferior cauſes, and to the circum- 
my ſtances of them, give me grace to remenuber, 
end: that the leaſt things, as wall-: 48 che greateſt, 
{my i are govern'd by thee, and ruled 7 thy wiſe 
ſelf; brovidence, and that both good and evil pro- 


ſo ceed 
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. ceed from thy divine appointment. Give me! 
grace to conſider that thou doſt hold in thine Þ * 
Almighty hand, the keys of life and death; 
and thou alone doſt caſt us into the grave, ! 
and lifteſt us up from thence again. O fo. Þþ !* 
veretgn Monarch of the Univerſe. who dotÞ : 
not only let death looſe, but allo appointeſt all!! 
the circumſtances of it; make me truly ſub. * 
miſſive unto thy ſacred will and pleaſure, and 
to put my fingers on my lips, becauſe it 5} * 
thy doing. IF! open them, let it be to adore} * 
thee, and ſing forth thy praiſe. We, for 
our parts, beſieve we have the right of di.! 


poſing of our own workmanſhip, 5 tau! 
which we have bought with our money; ππνe | 
aſt not thou, O Gov. the liberty of diſpoſins þ _ * 


that which thou haſt created after thy own? 
likeneſs, bought not with corruptible things, þ F 
as ſilver or gold, but with the precious blood 
of the Laub, without ſpot or blemiſh, Thou! c 
| haſt a So N, who 1s the brizhtneſs of thy Slot), ; 4 ( 


and the expreſs image of thy perſon, whom thou | © 
haſt not ſpared for me: And ſhall I, Loxo, © 
refuſe thee my heart and my bowels ? Thy * 


only begotren Son came down upon earth, 0 I 
ſuffer the moſt cruel and ignominious death Ich 
of the croſs; but thou wilt take up my foul * 
to crown it with a glorious immortality. It 
is the property of true love to prefer the hap-· 
pineſs of the beloved perſon to our own ſa- 
tisfaction; for our Saviour told his diſciples, IM 
Fou did love me, yeu would rejoice, n N 


thy diſpenſations. 
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1 go to my Father; fer my Father is greater 


| than I. Between thee, O great and loving 
 Gop, and us miſerable worms of the earth, 
there is as vaſt a difference as there 1s between 
the innocent and harmleſs delights of this 
world, and the unſpeakable pleaſures of thy 


preſence: For 7heſe are but as drops of water 
that are dried up with the leaſt wind; where- 


as the ſatisfactions of heaven are like a bot- 
temleſs fea of delights, in which we ſhall 
{im for ever. Do I therefore weep, whoſe 


tears thou wilt wipe away for ever? Shall I 


foh and mourn who ought to ſing a new 


Jong, that thou doit not expoſe me again to 


the furious waves and ſtorms of this trouble- 
ſome fea of the world, to engage me in freſh 


encounters, to take me out of the rivers of 
| * pleaſures, and to bring me back again into 
2 ſea of gall and bitterneſs, and feed me 
again with the bread of aMiction ? Can I be 
| fo cruel to myſelf as to wiſh myſelf in theſe 
embraces, and leave thy raviſhing enjoy= 
ments, which I here find, being, though in the 
world, as one out of it? Therefore J cannot 


help crying out with the holy prophet, O 
It is not only for my ad- 


* 


Lord, truly wonderful and various are all 
: 


vantage, and thy glory, that thou haſt given 
me this 72, free from the allurements of this 
vicked world; but it is for my good allo, 

and the inſtruction of my ſurviving friends, 
chat thou putteſt my obedience and faith to a 


trial, 


4 
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trial, as thou didſt the father of the faithful,þ * 
whoſe trial was far greater than mine; ff - 
thou commandeſt him to facrifice his o 
with his own hands; but thou requireſt frog] 
me no other ſacrifice but an entire ſfubmifianſ | 
to thy holy will. I will therefore ſpeak in 
the language of Eli; It. is the Lov, i . 
him do as ſeemeth him good; or as 7, Tl 
The LoRD gave, and the LoRD hath ſateſ ab 
away, bleſſed be the name of the LOB wi 
Thou haſt taken from me what I highly va ou 
lued on earth, that I might look up to key th 
ven, from whence cometh my help and com.] Att 
fort. Grant me therefore grace to put ar T! 
end to all my ſighs, and groans, and tears, tre 
to ſpend no longer my time and my breath en] ete 
lamenting the loſs of that which I ought o Po 
forget; but that I may employ myſelf uo ot 
prepare for my removal out of this earthly N 
tabernacle. Grant that I may imitate ti] Ge 
piety, zeal, faith, and conſtancy, and alf t 
other virtues of ſuch as thou haſt admitted V: 
into thine eternal reſt, and crowned with!“ 
everlaſting joy and happineſs. Let me di n 
the death of the righteous, and let my lat 

end be like his, 0 


A N C-. 


ANOTHER. 


Infinite Lord of heaven and earth, who 
\ J diſpoſeſt of good and evil by thy di- 
Fine providence and admirable wiſdom : 
v; Thou haſt not ſuffered us to have here an 
en abiding city, that we might ſeek for that 
„D © which is to come. Thou diſcovereſt before 
va our eyes the vanity and inconſtancy of all 


hca- things under the un, that we might labour to 


Od attain to everlaſting and ſolid bleſſedneſs. 
t anf Thou haſt reſerved in heaven inexhauſtible 


dars þ treaſures, incorruptible crowns of glory, and 


thin] Eternal triumphs, that thither we might tranf- 
at 10 el our hearts and affections. The ſource 


f 0 Of heavenly pleaſures is with thee, that we 
thi; Þ might always be a-thirſt for 7hee, the living 
the Goo ; and that we might deſire with an holy 
1 all Erneſtneſs to look upon thy beautiful face, 
ittedÞ Fo art the Gop of glory. Moſt glorious 
with Greater! ſeeing thou haſt beſtowed upon me 
die in immortal ſoul, let me not be ſo wretched 
ia to dote upon theſe periſhing vanities ; and 


heing thou haſt made it of an heavenly and 
: * nature, ſuffer me not to be ſo un- 
Happy as to wallow in this miſerable duſt of 


e 


th of carnal Juſts, Give me grace to re- 


Punce the world and the vanities, that the 
oA en of the world too much adore: Give me 


grace 


rth, or to caſt myſelf into the puddle and 
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grace to poſſeſs all theſe things as not pol. 
ſeſſing them: Let me trample upon all the 
pomp and glory of the age: Let me con. 
ſider, that the gold, and filver, and pre. 
cious jewels, the apparent beauty of which 
deceives the carnal man, are nothing elk 
but concrete earth, that will again be diſ 
ſolved into duſt. Let me remember, thi 
after my deceaſe, all theſe things will pre. 
fit me no more than the earth and fona 
which ſhall cover my dead corps, or tie 
wood that ſhall be given me for a coin N 
Give me grace to deſpiſe all the hond 
and dignities after which the men ct ti} 
world ſo impatiently run: For they are bug 
like a ſhadow that paſſes away, or ſmoak tu 
aſcendeth up cut of our reach. Pluck cutoP | 
my heart the cares of this life, and all ſoll. 
citouſneſs for the things of earth, that dead 
may never ſurprize me unawares; that ther 
may be nothing to ſtop or hinder me tron} « 
going to thee when thou ſhalt be plealed u 

call me; that my ſoul being totally diſings 
ged from all theſe briars and thorns of thi 
world, I may be ready always, at every mog 
ment, to offer up myſelf to thee as a livig dy! 
ſacrifice, The children of Vael waited 10; 
| thine orders to pitch and move their camp bo 
Give me alſo grace to be ready prepared thi 
life or death, to remain in this tabernacle, "Wy: 

to depart out of it, when thou ſhalt ſend ſp) 
meſſenger to fetch me away. And as iu: 


Feil 
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| people went over the river Jordan, with a 
wonderful joy, to take poſſeſſion of the pro- 
miſed land, O that I may allo leave this mi- 
„ ſerable wilderneſs with greater tranſports, to 
hÞ enter into the celeſtial Canaan, where the milk 
e and honey of divine pleaſure, and of eternal 
. comforts, flow as in their natural channel. O 
„ Gop, who art my portion and mine inheri- 
0. tance, caſt me not away with the men of this 
15 world, whoſe portion is in this life; whoſe 
tt & paunch thou filleſt with thy good things, ſo 
nw that they enjoy great plenty, and leave ſuf- 
f cient for their babes. But as for me, all 
e my comfort is, that I ſhall behold thy face in 
on righteouſneſs, and {hall be ſatised when TI 
ta awake with thy likeneſs. Though /n has 
af brought death into the world, and render'd 
0% this enemy ſo terrible to us; enable me to 
can} look it in the face without terror, and to con- 
her Eder it as diſarmed of its ſting by the death 
fon of Cuxisr, my Saviour. In regard thou 
deu daſt prepared for me thine heavenly king- 
ing om from the creation of the world, grant me 


tag grace to employ the reſidue of this life in purg- 
mo ing my conſcience from dead works, in ſtu- 
wing gying the great buſineſs of ſanctification, that 
ed iu may be in a readineſs to enter into that 
amp bode of holineſs, into which no impure 
ed ing can be admitted, O heavenly Father, 
cle, M iſcover to my foul, by the light of thy holy 
nd 01 pirit, the fooliſhneſs and deformity of fin, 


ich its dreadful conſequences, that! may ab- 
. | hor 
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hor it as an infernal monſter, as Satan's image þ f 
and a grievous pollution, that hath defacec inÞ 1 
our ſouls the bleſſed features of thyſelf, Ly © 
mT: look upon f as a curſed burning that hauf © 
kindled thy wrath, and will at laſt ſet on ü 0 
and conſume this ſublunary frame. Let nel | 
look upon it as an intolerable burden, und} 4. 
which nature itſelf groans, and heaven 5 1 
complains, as the murderer of our firtt | 
rents, of all mankind, and of the 10 FE 
life. O that I may treat it as mine ene) * 
that hath provoked thy vengeance, u! 
ſtrives yet to caſt me into eternal torm«:1;þ Þ 
Make me ſenſible of the beauty of holincÞ # 
and of the glory that ſhall crown it, th * 
mine affections may embrace it, as an in! 
luable jewel, taken from me by Satan, as a 
image and beam of thy perfections, ande 4. 
that which qualifies for enjoying the unſ pen i 
able happineſs of thy kingdom. O Gop ! 
my ſalvation, thou ſeeſt my grief and ina 
trouble for having ſo long aſſiſted this tyra 
in to deſtroy my ſoul, and for e þ 
much neglected my chief buſineſs in th 3 
world, to ſerve and glorify thee. What ſhi 
I plead as an excule for myſelf? O my N 
vereign Lord, I have ſinned againſt the 
and committed abominable acts; but I | 


pent in duſt and aſhes, and cannot but lo ! 
back upon my evil deeds with horror. nt 
Gop, who ſearcheſt the heart, thou know I. 

te. 


that my grief proceeds from my not gricvi 
(ui 
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ſufficiently, and as mine 1niquities have de- 
ſerved. The number and greatneſs of my 
| | crimes are not hid from thee; and thou canſt 
= me what I ought to do, and to be, to 
obtain pardon. O Lokb, I ſeek not the 
motive of it in myſelf, but in thee and thine 
| Infinite mercy, that deſireth not the death of 


" ſinner, but rather that he would turn and 

| five. Turn me, O Gop, and grant me 
= the grace of true repentance. Thou art able 
an do change the ſtony heart, and cauſe it to 

il I: penitent tears. Give me, inſtead of his 
ung Hard heart, another, faſhioned after thine own 
zac mage, a heart that may be inflamed with 


.. Jove and zeal for thee. O my Redeemer, 
iar chou wilt compleat the work of my ſalvation, 
having ſhed thy own blood to atone for my 
Ins. Continue thy good work in me; ſan- 
Sify this my ſoul and body, and make me 
new creature throughout. Mortify this 
,þ* Fretched fleſh, with all its luſts, that the life 
hall lead for time to come, may be an imi- 


non of the holy IE sus. Take poſſeſſion of 


e by the direction and government of thy 


Neſſed Spirit, that I may deteſt and ſhun all 


Wpcarances of evil, and the garments defiled 
With /n. O let the thoughts of death, the 
Wiſcry of departed finners, and the happineſs 
ſuch as die in the Logp, be entertained 
0 tinually i in my mind, that I may renounce 
impiety and worldly luſts, and finiſh my 
er courle in ſobriety, juſtice, and all re- 
ligious 


7 a? £ 
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ligious duties: But chiefly let charity in u. 
ence my actions; for ſuch ſacrifices are , 
ceptable to thee. O Gop, the great buſineß t 
of my life will, I hope, be quickly finiſhed: f 
My days are but ſhort, and] know not how o 
ſoon thou wilt take me away. Afliſt we, n 
therefore, in the performance of what tha x; 
requireſt from me, and accomplith in me ti n 
good work, that at thy coming I may note b 
ſurprized or troubled, being diligently cnc. 
ploy'd in thy ſervice. O gracious and hes. d. 
venly Father, vouchſafe me all thoſe dine n. 
qualifications that are needful to diſpoſe nu n. 


for everlaſting communion with thyſelf, and th 
tor that ſociety of thy bleſſed ſ. ants that ch 
gone before me, that at my departure my d. th 


vicur may receive me, and welcome my 8 el 
with a Come, good and faithful ſervant, ci th 
into the joy of thy Log. Amen. m 
O almighty and gracious Lok p, the Au th 
thor of light and darkneſs, I acknowledg me 
and adore thy hand, that thou haſt laid e Ab 
upon this bed of ſickneſs, to puniſh me tio 
my lins. I cannot complain of thy Jultics plé 
but rather I reverence thy wiſdom and gone 
neſs; for I have deſerved a ſeverer treatm-iMny 
at chine hands, having abuſed thy merci: 
and miſemploy'd my ſtrength and health, 
purſuing after worldly vanities and car; 
pleaſures more earneſtly than after thy -10:W 
or mine own ſalvation. For this negie {WM 
am heartily ſorry ; I repent of it from al 
ned 
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heart, and could willingly water this couch 
with my tears. 
that this is my grief, and proceeds from a 
| ſincere diſpleaſure with myſelf, for having 
offended hee, fo gracious a LORD; WhO 
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O my Gor, who knoweſt 


now, in this correction, diſcovereſt to me thy 
tender compaſſion, in that thou rebukeſt me 


not in thy wrath; I take this diſtemper of 
body as a teſtimony of thy paternal love and 
„care. Since this is thy ordinary method of 
dealing with thy deareſt children, I doubt 
ine not but it is to prove a means of mine eter- 
nal advantage, in regard thou haſt promiſed, 
that all things ſhall work together for good to 
them that love thee, ' I am willing to ſuffer 
-þ theſe pains, ſo that they may advance thy 
glory and my ſalvation. I refer myſelf to 
thy wiſe diſpoſal : Thou knoweſt what is 
| moſt expedient for me; and I am ſenſible of 
thy power to reſtore me to life, and reſcue 
me out of the grave. 


| Thy bleſſing alone 1s 
able to give a healing virtue to all theſe po- 

tions adminiſter'd to me: But if it be thy 
pleaſure to continue this diſeaſe, continue to 
e, I beſeech thee, O my Redeemer, the 


Howard comforts and aſſiſtances of thy hol 

Ppirit; Increaſe my patience, faith and hu- 
ch, 
gemove from me all the grief and diſpleaſure 
hat renders me uncaſy, and fill my ſoul with 


llity, that I may ſubmit to thy ſacred will; 


peace: joy and love; that now, being ſe- 
Parated from the ſociety of men, I may lift up 
4 F my 
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my heart and mind unto thee, my Gop, e 
withdraw them from theſe lower vanitis 4 
Grant that I may employ theſe few days, it 

may be, moments, that thou affordeſt me, o 
prepare for my departure, to take a re vier 

of my former ſinful life, to beg pardon, and g 
repent, and to truſt in thine Unchangeabl: 0 
mercy, by a ſtrong, lively faith; a! 
may lay hold on thy ſalvation, and be «bl: 1 
to ſay with David, My ſoul ſhall be ati; 

as with marrow and fatneſs, and my meu 

ſhall praiſe thee with joyful lips, when im 
remember thee upon my bed, and meditate 
thee in the might ſeaſon. My ſickneſs proveſja 
tedious to me, but my fins have Continued 3 
much longer; and all this bodily pain is nc. 
thing in compariſon of the happineſs that! 
expect in heaven. For what are theſe mo 
mentary ſufferings in reſpect of the everlaſt. N 
ing joys ? Grant, I beſeech thee, that thigh” 
iny diſtemper of body may turn to the healtÞ|f 
of my ſoul, and may oblige me to cone 
crate the reſidue 6f my life to thy ſervice 
and to thy glory; that I may be weaned from 
the world, and reſign myſelf into thy hands, ; 
that CurisT may be gain to me, both | 
life and death. But if it be thy will to pul 
an end to my ſorrows and ſufferings by dean 

here I am, O Gov, ready to obey thy mo 
tion and will, without the leaſt reſiſtance 0 
diſpleaſure. For my troubleſome abode, un: 


dermined with ſickneſs, cauſeth me to vik 
3 
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1 
ite ke this infirm body; ſince thou haſt pre- 
s, i gared for it a far more laſting and glorious 
de, to SK above. This couch where | lie, and 
vier zm now ſtretched upon, minds me of the 
and gold grave, where 1 muſt lie, and ſhortly reſt, 
eablÞO let the death that draws nearer and nearer 
hat go me, free me from this chain of miſery, and 
abe put an end to all my grievances, and lead 
Vice de out of this rotten lodge, to introduce me 
e into the glorious place oft immortality, where 
ben y divine Majeſty dwells, and where I {hall 
te lk 55 ever glorify thee in the company of holy 
roy * and ſanctified ſouls. 
nad 
18 no- 
hat IN 
mo. gt hand, and that I am ſurnmoned to appear 
r laſt. before thy dreadful tribunal. The remem- 
t chi Þrance of my former heinous ſins cannot but 
calhÞErrify me, when I view, on the one hand, 
-onſeÞ Fyſelf, duſt and aſhes, and, on the ber 
rvice une infinite being and divine perfections. 
from hen 1 compare my weakneſs and guilt with 
and hy ſuperlative excellency, happineſs, and ho- 
2h lf Ineſs; how can I, who am but as ſtraw and 
o puff fubbie, ſtand before a conſuming fire? If I 
leath, | ould ſee thee, O my Gor, upon thy glo- 
woes throne, ſurrounded with millions of im- 
ice H ortal ſpirits, armed with thunder-bolts, and 
e, un ncompaſſed with flames of fire, like thoſe of 


ö wil Mount Sinai; ; I ſhould not only tremble for 


701 F 2 fear, 


br my departure: My foul is willing to for- 


p My Gop and Caraton, I perceive, by 
the ſymptoms of death, that my departure is 
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fear, but fall into deſpair, and flee from the 

as my firſt parents did; or as Meſes au 
1/aiah, 1 ſhould be difmay'd, and deplore n ö 
unclean nature, as not fit to draw near to 
holy a Gop. But, O merciful Farther, this 
glorious preſence is not without ſome toka 
of thy mercy : I fee a rainbow round abo 
thy throne ; an aſſurance of thy peace a 
reconciliation. I dare therefore draw nei } 
the throne of thy grace, from whence ilk; 
reacheft me the ſceptre of thine infinite ont Ll. 
neſs, and ſpeakeſt to me in the languace ff 

love and compaſſion, to comfort me, tv H 
vive my drooping ſpirits, and fill me fill off 

hope and confidence of my future happineiÞg 
and ſalvation. Since therefore I fee abort; 
thee, O my Gop, no ſuch terrible marks. 
thy wrath, I will no longer yield to the ipiio 
of bondage that inclines to fear, but will! 1 
perſuaded by the ſpirit of adoption, to ce 
Abba Father : For J am thy child and co 1 At 
with thy bleſſed Son, who hath reconciled m 
to thee by the blood of his croſs, when I fool Ti 
as an enemy at a diſtance; but now that ' 6 
am ſo nearly related to thee, wilt thou den 
me mine inheritance, purchaſed for me i i 
CuRISsT ? O heavenly Father, I knoi@r 
mine offences are heinous; and if thou did t 
treat me with ſevere juſlice, I could expeq; n 
nothing but eternal flames; yet I am aſſur htl 
thou doſt not delight in the death of ſinner 1 
and haſt promiſed to accept my penitenuMWn 

tear 
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the "yl and amendment, fortheſakeof CHRIST. 
an Though my ſins be many and grievous, O let 
re ui ny grace and mercy be magnified i in the par- 
to Jon of them. Iam perſuaded that thy com- 
, Unfpaſſions will receive and embrace me as a fa- 
tokel ther does his afflicted child, and put far from 
abou me mine offences. Boon therefore unto 
e ant hy reſt, O my ſoul; for the Loxd is gra- 
wei zzous unto thee, and is ready to admit thee into 
tho his eternal kingdom. I underſtand therefore 
goa geath's ſummons to be the voice of my LoRD 
age o and Father, who calls and commands me to 
0 tome unto him. I will follow the example of 
Ale 


»pinek 


er, I have ſinned againſt heaven and againſt 
abo bee, and am no more worthy to be called thy 
2rks0 d. I confeſs, O my Gop, thou haſt 
e ſping got been ſparing of thy manifold bleſſings to 
will e; but I have not employ'd them as I 
to Bight, to thy honour and glory. The temp- 


co ha : . tions of the world have too much prevailed 


led pon me, and my wicked inclinations have 
tog Wiven me away from thy ſervice. I fly to 
that Nee for mercy and pardon ; have compaſſion 
u den N me, my heavenly Father, whoſe tender— 


is for me far exceeds that of the moſt ten- 
knorr earthly parent. I am fully perſuaded 
u did Wat thou wilt not reject me, but art ready to 
expenbrace me, and meet me on the way, as the 
aſlurWMther of the prodigal ſon is {aid to have done. 
1nnerl unparallePd love! O infinite goodneſs and 
tent 
teat! 


me bk 


33 my 


. 


the prodigal ſon, and ſay in his language, Fa- 


ndeſcenſion ! I am confident. to find thee 
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my Gop, and to be a partaker of 7. 
doubt not but that thou wilt quiet my troublſ 
ſpirit with a gracious reception, and clo 
me with the robe of thy righteouſneſs, ar 
entertain me in thy glorious palace; where 
mall be admitted to ſolemnize the marrg 


of the Lamb, ſlain from the foundation of® 
the world, in the happy ſociety of Ar? 
and immortal Spirits; where we ſhall gong £ 
thee, and be everlaſting monuments of benq 
leſs love and mercy, O admirable wise 
in over-ruling the concerns of thine cle! Ve 
were all loſt creatures; but we ſhall be tou k 
in God ! We were dead in our fins; but) 4 


death, which we had drawn upon our{clv 
we ſhall return to life! We are caſt into 1 
moſt miſerable ſtate; but thereby we ſh 
attain and be advanced to the higheſt fi 
city! O my GOD! I recommend unto t 
my ſoul, as to a faithful Creator, Heaven 
Father, into thy hands I commit my pi. 
O merciful Father and Saviour, who halt 
ken our mortal nature, that thou might" 
offer it up as a ſacrifice to Gop, vouch 

me thine aſſiſtance, and an increaſe of n|M-* 
faith and hope, now that I am threaten'd 
death. I embrace thy croſs and paſſion i 
my only relief: I take hold of the horns ff 
this altar, and claim an intereſt in thy ſuf 
ings and righteouſneſs. How grievous vg 
the torments, O bleſſed Redeemer, whil 


made thee ſweat drops of blood, requiring! 
C011 


— 


TH 


10 6 


h alt U 


night Dumecnts-of thy glory! Thou haſt been pier- 


uchii 
of Mm 
en'd i 
{ion « 
orns0 
y ſuſie 


us We! 


Whie 


ö 
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komfort of Angels, and drew from thee 


dude trong crying and tears ! But thy death was 
old not as mine, I hope, will be; 

parture of thine holy Martyrs 
be ingly to execution, with expreſſions of joy: 
FRY I hy death was an atonement for the ſins of 


1 l the people of Gop; but ours can yield 
bo ſatisfaction to the divine juſtice. 
Feath makes ſuch as we are, capable of reap- 
Ing the fruits of thine eternal compaſſions and 
F pcdiation ! Thou ſuffered'ſt the heavy load 
ef Gop's wrath, and tookeſt upon thee the 
Jad of our ſins; but we, initead of this con- 
ſuming fire, quenched by thy precious death, 


ele PErceive in our death the flames of our love; 
ond we perceive in it the flames of thy love, 
e gen ſtead of the hand of thy vengeance! We 
Leet here with the embraces of thy mercy, 
o i eady to admit us into eternal happineſs | 


aver cath appears to us armed with our ſins, and 


7 ſpin : 


or as the de- 
who went wil 


Thy 


he dreadful conſequences of hell and damna- 
ion; but I ſee all this armour hanging on 
Why croſs, as the everlaſting trophies and mo- 


7 ed with the darts of a cruel death; ſuffered 
he terrible thunderbolts and curſes a the law: 


N hou haſt drunk the dregs of the cup of 


Povp's fury for our ſakes, that thou mig bien 
Pnquer ſin, death, and Satan; and free us 
om the curſes we have deſerved. O won- 

| Ycrful Saviour! thou haſt ſpoiled principa- 


Les and powers, making a ſnew of them 


4. | openly : 


— * 
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openly : Thou haſt triumphed over them a þ 
the croſs, How marvellous are thy works n 
and how worthy of the continual admiratinſÞ e 
of men and Angels! What extraordinan 1 
benefits do I reap from thy bleſſed paſſion ] N 
Thy violent ſufferings are preventions of m n 
torments; thy bruiſes and wounds are m 7 
ſafety and cure; ; thy fears comfort me, aud n 
ſettle my mind; thy diſtreſſed ſoul fills mi c. 
full of joy; thy crying appeaſes the troube d 
of my conſcience, and thy drops of blood d 


waſh away my tears; thy bitterneſs is mf f. 
ſweetneſs, thy death my victory, and ih t 
croſs my triumph. I ſhall no longer trembt t! 
at the approaches of death, ſince thou ha xc 
purchaſed for me life and immortality, and h 
ſince the kingdom of heaven is thine by kh 
twofold right, as thou art the Son of Gop, aud f. 
as thou haſt payed for it a valuable price, HA 
thy ſufferings and death. The fr} is fulk 
cient for thee; by the ſecond we have a clan 
to this kingdom, and ſhall poſſeſs it as 
fruits of thy death and ſufferings. _ : 

My hope is in thee, O bleſſed Lon; 1 
ſuffer me not to fail in my expectations. 
know that nothing impure ſhall enter into tb; 
reſt; but thy blocd ſhall waſh and cleanſe m 
from all my fins. O glorious Lox p, bo 
wonderful art thou! and how precious is ti! 
death | the atonement of my crimes, and ou 
peace with Gop, our reconciliation with hex 


ven, and with Angels of light! In a word, | | 
hac 


N ONE 
ks! 
ation 
inal 
Hon 
Fm 
e mi 
and 
min 
ble 


Ml 


Claim 
as tit 


ORD; 
ns. 
ito thy 
nſe ml 
1 hon 
s 15 t 
nd ou 
th hea 
ord, ji 


had 


for me heaven, and its glory, and 
with all its unſpeakable delights : 
method thou haſt taken, O victorious ſon of 


miration. 
conquered death; and, by entering into the 
dark priſon of the grave, thou haſt given. 
blood; 
s m 
4 inf 
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] roh 
| hath not only reſcued me out of an abyſs of 

miſery, from an eternal damnation, and the 

| endleſs torments of hell; but it has purchaſed 


paraclite,, 


And the 


David, to accompliſh this, deſerves our ad- 
By thine own death thou haſt 


death its mortal wound: Thy croſs, there- 
fore, to me, is as Jacob's ladder, where, at 
the bottom, I may ſleep ſecure from ſin, and 


the fears of the grave; and by it, aſcend up 
u hal to the throne of grace, to obtain mercy and 
„ ani help in time of need. 
Ehvcetneſs, comfort, joy, and the nobleſt of 
| future expectations: It is a moſt perſect ex- 
zmple, and inſtructs me how to die well, and 
bow I ought to be prepared, when I leave 
dhe world. Grant me grace to imitate hee, 
to expreſs to all my relations, that cordial af- 
fection and tenderneſs which I find in hee, 


| to forgive my greateſt and mortal enemies, to 


It is the ſource of 


pray for my perſecutors, to ſubmit with pa- 
Hence to thy will, to behave myſelf with cou- 
gage and reſolution, with zeal and affection 


gor thy glory. Here J offer myſelf to thy 


Figoſal; my ſoul belongs to thee, as its Crea- 


or and Redeemer ; for thou haſt ranſomed 
, waſhed it, and ſanctified it; 


thou haſt 


Voalbed it with thy own righteouſneſs, and 
F 5 put 
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put it into a capacity of entering into thy he- 
venly ſanctuary, and of appearing before the 
Father of light; take it into thy cuſtody, OI 
ſweet Irsus, who haſt been crucified for me, 
a wretchd ſinner: Grant, I beſeech thee, that! 
I may live and reign with thee, in thine cter-| 
nal kingdom, Amen. 


O wonderful MrpriaTtor between Gr! 
and man! Thou art Gop immortal, rt 
yet thou haſt vouchſafed to take upon the: 
our mortal nature; to die for me, a mii 
Table finner, and to remain for a time, ia te 
Rate of the dead, that thou mighteſt procur 1 
for me a bleſſed immortality. Give me e gra 
to meditate, as I ought, upon thy facreÞ 
body wrapt up in a winding ſheet, and la 
in the earth; for by this means, O ſweep” 

IEsus, I mall look with a ſtedfaſt and ſc. 
tled countenance on the pit, into which the 
ſhall lay me, and I muſt enter, when tho 
ſhalt appoint it; for the ſervant is not great" 
than his maſter : It belongs not to the crea? 
ture to prefer itſelf above the Creator 
Since ] expect to ſhare in thy glory and ex |; 
altation, it's but juſt I ſhould take ſome pa 

in thy diſgraces and abaſement. My reaſon 

_ aftiſted by thine holy Spirit, teacheth me, tha; 
1 muſt be content to be wrapp'd up in th 
darkneſs, and remain with thee in the valle 
of the ſhadow of death. Since J hope to b 
cloathed one day with light, and crowned wit! 
ELIT 
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eternal life, I muſt not only look upon the 
- the | grave without fear, but I ſhould confider it 
= with joy, in regard thou haſt honoured it 
ith thy holy preſence, and perfumed i it with 


N 
a” \ 
2% 
Y 
4 
8. 
og 


me 4 
ks 5 thy divine and celeſtial odour. I ſhall there- 
eter. fore look upon it as if thou didſt yet lie 


down in it, and as if I were to keep thee 
company there. My Loxp and my Gop, 
Gena dead man returned to life again, when he 
did but touch the bones of thy prophet Eli- 


ad 

| che. ſa ! But I ſhall not only touch the prince of 
u prophets, but embrace zhee by faith, as one 
ile that hath died for my ſins, and as one that 
our reſts in the grave for my ſalvation. Thou 


rie ſhalt therefore make me ſenſible of thy di- 
re! vine influence, put into me the ſeeds of im- 
1 hn mortality, and raiſe my hopes up to heaven. 
wee! My foul hath already a ſhare in the firſt re- 
dc iurrection; and one day this infirm body ſhall 
h the return to newnels of life. If my refarrefion 
; thou be not io quick and ſpeedy as that of the 
-reatÞ | dead man, raiſed to life by the prophet, it 
< * ſhall be far more glorious and laſting, that 
I may bleſs thee for evermore. 


b crea 
reaton 


ad eu | O Lord JEsus, who haſt been fully de- 
ne puff clared to be the Son of Gop with power, 
reaſon | by the reſurrection from the dead, and who 
e, tha liveſt for ever, ſtrengthen me in my weak- 
in tu neſs, comfort me in my ſorrow, draw me 
valle from my fins, and drive from my ſoul all 
— fears of death. O wonderful Saviour, I need 


ed with 
etern 


no longer dread this cruel enemy; for thou 


haſt 


—— — 
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haſt broken all his fetters and chains; thou 
haſt overcome death and the grave. O glo- 


rious and triumphing Monarch, ſhall 1 trem- | « 
ble before a diſcomfited and diſarmed enemy, I 
whom I ſee lying under my feet, and chained I; 


to thy triumphant chariot ? I need but follow Wy 
the footſteps of thy viclory, and gather its Wh 
excellent fruits. If thou haſt been able to Wh 
deal with death, when thou waſt ſhut up in WO 
a dungeon; if thou didſt then bring dow: Wha 
its pride, and carry away its priſoners; What Wh: 
may I not expect from thy victorious hand Hal 
and almighty arm, now, that thou haſt in Er 
thy hand the keys of hell and death? O Wer 
molt mighty and merciful LoR D!! thou haſt Wh 
not only overcome death for me, but thou Why 
naſt alſo overcome it h me, who am thy 
child, and the ſheep of thy paſture; for 
whom thou haſt paid a ſufficient ranſom, 
Thou art not only raiſed from the dead; but 
thou art alſo he reſurrefion and the life : 

Thou art the Prince of life, the LoRD of 
glory and immortality z ſo that he that liveth 
and believeth in thee, ſhall never die; and 
whoſoever believeth in thee, though he were 
dead, yet ſhall he live. Samſon's exploit 
was admirable, when having ſlept until mid- 
night, he roſe up, and carried away the gates 
of the city Gaza upon his ſhoulders, up 
to the high mountain : But who would not 
admire thee, O invincible Nazarite! who 
having ſlept until the third day, in the bevel 

: 0 
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ok the earth, didſt riſe again by thy divine 
power, carry away the gates of hell, and 


make them become the gates of heaven, the 


„entrance into the celeſtial paradiſe. Let me 
die, fince my Redeemer liveth, and intends 
to introduce me into an happy life, purcha- 
sed for me with his moſt precious blood, and 
o Wſccured for me by his glorious reſurrection. 
: FO holy and divine Saviour, I have often 
booked upon thy generous behaviour and glo- 
ar nous victories, to ſtrengthen myſelf againſt 


d Fall apprehenſions of death; but if thou wilt 
in render my joy more perfect and accompliſhed, 
(0 Werant me grace to meditate on thy divine 
aft iriumph. As thou haſt been engaged in ma- 
ou Way encounters for my ſake, and haſt vouch- 
hy afed to me a ſhare in thy victory, grant me 
for Nalſo a ſhare in thy glorious aſcenſion and tri- 


m. Fumph. As thou haſt ſuffered for my ſins, and 
but yt riſen again for my juſtification, thou art 


e: No aſcended up into heaven, to prepare a 
of place for me: Thou art willing that I thould 
'eth We admitted into thine heavenly palace, that 


and ¶ ſhould be where thou art, that I may behold 


dere Wy glory, which thou haſt enjoy'd with Gop 
plon e Father, before the foundation of the 
nid- 


yorld. O ſweet and merciful Lox D, why 


zates {Would I fear to go to heaven, ſince thou 
2 % . . | : 
up t there, ſeated in the higheſt glory and fe- 
| not ity, and ſtretcheſt out thy merciful hand to 
who eeive me? Have I not good reaſon to ex- 


et to be glorified in thy kingdom; fince 
3 thou 


> — — —_ 


* 
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thou thyſelf beſtoweſt upon thoſe that lon k 


thee, immortal crowns and ſcepters? O grill 
Gop and Saviour | thy throne is ſurround 
with glory and ſplendor: Nevertheleſs I vi 
draw near unto thee with boldneſs ; for it 
a throne of love, and a throne of mercy, uni 
which every penitent ſinner may humbly q 3 
proach. Round about this glorious thro 
I ſee a rainbow of an emerald colour, i 
certifies me, that thy covenant is ever}, 
When thy glory and majeſty was increa 
thy love for me was not diminiſhed , 
- compaſſion and goodneſs were always ail 
Thou art the ſame yeſterday, and to-day, 
for ever: Thou haſt been pleaſed, for ſh 
falvation, to lie in a manger, and to be nal 
to a croſs: Thou haft given thy ſoul . 
my ranſom, and hait ſpilt thy precious blo 
to waſh and cleanſe me from my ſims, and 
mark me a way, that I may enter into thy 
ſanctuary. In the midſt of all that glory: 
light in which thou art now cloathed, ti 
haſt not diſdained to acknowledge me for 
ſiſter, and for a member of thy myſtical 
dy: *T1s for my fake that thou appear 
before thy heavenly Father; and 'tis for 
that thou offereſt up unto him prayers 4 
ſupplications. O wonderful Lok ! it 
thy power to give me all things which ti 
haſt merited by thy ſufferings, and wi 
thou deſireſt for me, by thy prayers and Jay 
terceſſion; for all power is given unto th4Wu! 
heat 


an if ..iocn=kq[dl 
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lol eaven, and in earth. O ſovereign Mcnarch 
er:fthe world! haſt thou not made us this great 
anc d precious promiſe; Men J ſhall be lifted 
Iv, 1 ball draw all men after me; and is it 
rot for us thou prayed'ſt in this excellent 
uu anner; Father, I will that they alſo whom 
1y oy haſt given me, be with me where J am, 
at they may behold my glory which thou haſt 
en me? Since therefore thou haſt left this 
retched earth to go reign above in heaven, 
ke unto thee my ſoul, O wonderful Re- 
„ener, and deliver it from this valley of 
> Airs; cauſe it to underſtand, at the time of 
departure, thoſe words of joy and eternal 
"Womfort ; Yerily, I ſay unto thee, this day ſhalt 
l Won be wwith me in Paradiſe, Lorp JEsvus, 
| raw me with the cords of thy mercy, and I 
boa run after thee. And, in regard I muſt 
(WW neceffity paſs through death to come to- 
ee, the Prince of life and immortality, 
ve me grace to conſider of it in the ſame 


d, Manner as She prophet Elias did the fiery 
C 4 F* ariot, that lifted him up to heaven; or as: 
tical 


ſacob did the waggon, that carried him in- 


appeuß Leypt, to his fon Foſeph, that reigned 


is tor Mere: His holy Father, in a tranſport of joy, 
vers "yd out, Let me fee my ſon again, and then 
| ** me die. But when I ſhall be raviſhed 
uch i 


ich an unſpeakable and glorious joy, I ſhall 
1d Wg eak in another manner: Let me die, that! 
rs anday behold my true Joſeph, the ſoul of my 


to thahul, the light of life, the author of my glo- 
heal 3 
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your to deſtroy me, and drag 


death, and carry me upon their wings, ini 
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ry and happineſs. O ſweet JESUS! I ſhal 
freely, and willingly leave this wretched and 
infirm body, to enter thine heavenly king. 
dom, to behold thy glory, and live with F 
thee. OKing of kings, and Lord of lords 


when ſhall 1 hear that divine wiſdom tha 
drops from thy lips? When ſhall I ſee thx 
ſeated upon the throne of thy gloiious maſt 
jeſty, where thouſands of thouſands wz ; 1 
upon thee, and ten millions worſhip chern 
When ſhall I enter into the glorious compuPji 
ny of ſaints and bleſſed ſpirits, that ſing ſor) e 
thy praiſes, and caſt at thy feet their ci wie'n 
O victorious Monarch, who art now in ty 
kingdom, enjoying a perfect happineſs, fo. 


get not thy poor ſervant, be not unmind fuld 
thy ſon, and me, thy poor daughter, d 
am now overwhelmed with the ſorrows i 
this miſerable life, and the anguiſh of dea 
Let not the ſongs. of the holy Angels, an 
the applauſes of the glorified ſpirits, hinca 
thee from liſtening to my ſighs and groan 
O almighty and merciful Father, look udo 
me with the eyes of thy love, and reach um 
me thy helping hand: Send unto me thy A 
gels of light, to receive my ſoul, and prot 
me from the Angels of Jackneſs. that endei 
me headlon 
to hell. Let ſome of thoſe plorious ſpirit 
that wait for thy orders, deliver me fror 


2 


thy boſom. I ſe the heavens open, al 


Jes 
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ſhall Bosvs CHRIST ſitting at the right hand of 
and Gop the Father. Lonp Jesus receive my 

ng Spirit, Amen. 

wit 

rds O mighty and merciful Loxp, the ſun 

tha F righteouſneſs, and fountain of living water, 


thei 
ma 
war fre that it kindles in my Soul. Thou haſt 
tic: pot only died for me, but thou art pleaſed to 
pes live in me, that 1 might one day live for 
bert ever with thee. Thou haſt, of thy pure 
wiel mercy, choſen me for thy child, and haſt 
in ty made me a member of thy myſtical body, 
;, bol beſh of thy fleſh, and bone of thy bone, and 


draw me from my ſins, and drive me from 


the dark ſhadow of death, and quench all the 


{ful of 

Vin 

JS 0 

death. 

5, and 
hin 
roa 
k up 
:h Um 
thy Al 
protei 
enden 
eadlon 
ö ſpiris 
je Fron 
O'S, I 
2N, ak 


Jes! 


tauſed me to be partaker of thy holy Spirit. 


. op has given the ſpirit to thee without mea- 


ure, that of thy fulneſs we might receive 
grace for grace. By the means of this bleſſed 


; pirit that abides in my ſoul, I am united to 


hee in a more perfect manner than the tree 
to the root that bears it, or the child to its 
Fother that nouriſheth it in her womb, or 


e members of the human body to the head 


bat gave them life. The ties that join me to 


hee, O gracious Father, are more indiſſo- 


ible than the heavens and the earth. As 
pthingy can pluck me out of thy hands, fo 
ere is nothing can ſeparate me from thine 
art, Whether I live or die, I am thine, 
y Loxp and my Gop, and nothing can 
ter thine affection for me. Death can carry 

ne 
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me out of the world, and take me from t. 
embraces of my deareſt friends; but it c 
never ſeparate me from thy holy Spirit, tie 
foul of my ſoul, and the light of life, which 
cannot be put out by all the envious bla 
and ſtorms of the prince of darkneſs; but i 
will rather bring me nearer to behold ti 
face, to reſt in thy boſom, and unite me 
thee more perfectly for ever. To who 
ſhall I go? Thou haſt the words of <tr 
life; thou art an inexhauſtible founrtai i, 
thou art my hope and my treaſure, my 2. 
ry and happineſs. O faithful, unqueitich, 
able witneſs; I ſhould be worſe than an 
fidel if I queſtioned my future ſalvation and 
glory, ſince the Father hath. not ſpared ti: 
for me. Thou art his only Son, the brigi 
neſs of his glory, and the expreſs image di 
his perſon. Since thou, O faithful LO 
haſt willingly ſuffered the moſt ſhameful deut 
ef the croſs, and ſpilt thy blood to walilify 
away my fins, and ſatisfy for my crimes 
fince thy holy Spirit is come into my heat 
to make me a partaker of that precious blood 
and ſeal me for the day of redemption. 0 
glorious Spirit of my Savicur, that rel 
upon me, When ſhall I be able to ſpeak tit 
language of Angels? I cannot ſufficient 
expreſs the wonderful operations that tho 
produceſt in my foul. Thou kindleſt in mi 
ſuch heavenly flames as never go out, but a 
always alive, as the fire of thy altar: 10 


1 
g1V\ 
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n e greſt to me a white ſtone, in which a new 
it ca name is written, which no man knows but he 
5 cli that receives it: Thou giveſt me to eat of 
which taat hidden manna, of that food of Angels, 

cat that the world knoweth not. Thou witneſ- 
but Weſt with my ſpirit that I am a child and heir 
a it bf Goo, and Joint heir with JesUs CHRIST, 
me '0WMhe King of kings. Thou doſt not only ſeal 
han me the pardon of all my fins, but doſt alſo 
ternal Purity my conſcience from all dead works, 


Atain Ito ſerve the living Gop. Thou cauſeſt me 
Y So cry, Abba Father, and imprinteſt in my 
ec) Wheart the glorious image of my heavenly 


an ether. Thou art the ſeal of my adoption, 


'n a:0ſhe earneſt of the incorruptible inheritance, 
d tiWrepared for me in heaven. Thou haſt gi- 
right Fen me the infallible aſſurances of a glorious 
age Mind eternal life, and begun it already in my 
03M! granting me the firſt fruits; thou cau- 


I dent Est me to behold the ſun- ſhine of thy grace, 


) wallWnd makeſt it to give light in my underſtand- 


rimes g g: Thou doſt not only vouchſafe me the 
 heatWour of beholding, from this valley of tears, 
 blooofMhine heavenly Canaan, but cauſeſt me to 
n. A te of its fruits. I am not yet come to the 
t relWure river of the water of life, but I taſte 
ak tie ſtreams, and rivers that flow within me. 
cient! am not yet in thy holy paradiſe, but thou 
at thoſhaſt cauſed paradiſe to be in me: Thou haſt 
Fn ven me an unſpeakable joy, and haſt beſtow- 
ut are 


on me the peace of Gop, that paſſeth al! 
derſtanding. O living and quickening Spi- 
rity 
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eyes, the inexpreſſible beauty of that celeſtial 


ſome of the drops of the dew of heaven! 
fall upon my head; but hen thou wilt mai 


— — —— 
* 


_— — 


rit, unknown to the world, thou ſtrengther- 
eſt me in ſuch a manner, that death ſhal 
never be able to fright me; thou haſt united 
me to thyſelf in an inſeparable union, 0 
Prince of life, and haſt put in me a ſeed off 
immortality, an unfailable principle of glory, 
and a ſource of unſpeakable happineſs. "i hou 
art in me, to dwell with me for ever: There. 
fore thou ſhalt fill up the meaſure of 
moſt ſignal favours, My faith, with thin: 
aſſiſtance, hath ſpied out the kingdom pr: 
pared for me from the beginning of W 
world, and ſhortly I ſhall fee with min: 


country, that flows with milk and honey, «f 
the moſt ſweet and reliſhing comforts. Thou 
haſt ſent me a foretaſte of the fruits of thi 
tree of life; but I ſhall come into. thine hes 
venly Paradiſe; I ſhall ever have my fill d 
thoſe delicious fruits. Now thou halt caul: 


me to drink of the rivers of thy divine plea 
ſures. At preſent, in my painful paſſage, in tit 
midſt of my groans and tears, I may gathet 
fome ears; but when I come to thy heaven 
country, I ſhall reap my handful with ſong 
of joy. Here, upon earth, I ſee Gop as 
a glaſs, obſcurely ; but in heaven I ſhall be 
hold him face to face, and ſhall be ſatisfi 
with his likeneſs. My Lo RD and my Go 
who, by the infinite merits of thy m_— 

| z 
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er-haſt purchaſed for me this ſpirit of life, and 
halfhaſtt given for my ſoul ſuch an authentick 
11ted Kal of my ſalvation, and ſuch a Precious 
 Oftarneſt of thine eternal bliſs ; I feel in me the 


d oftnotions and endeavours of this new man, 
ory, hat ſtrives to leave this body of darkneſs and 
Thou eath, to enter into the light of the living. 
here. Nonxp JESsus, ſince thou haſt granted me 
Fe ſpirit of grace, enlighten my foul with 


thine@þy divine knowledge, and cauſe me to know 
2 pre way of life. Since thou haſt given me te 
£ iſe of the heavenly gift, of the powers of 
mine de life to come, and haſt vouchſafed to me 
-leſkiulffſþe firſt fruits of thy glory: And ſince I al- 
ey, ady feel heaven in my ſoul, and behold 
Thoddee with the eyes of my faith, J embrace 
of tee with all my affections, earneſtly deſiring 
ge hei ee, always to dwell in my heart, to per- 
bi er in me the work of thy grace begun, and 
cauſehing me, at laſt, to thine eternal glory. 
aven Mond, now letteſt thou thy ſervant depart in 
It makWece, for mine eyes have ſeen thy ſalvation. 
ne ple} glorious Prince of my ſalvation, thou haſt 
e, in thherto ſtrengthened me againſt all fears of 
gatheſſath; but now I heartily beſeech thee, to 
\eaven|MWord me ſuch grace, that death may not ter- 
th ſongſh nor afflict me, but fill me full of joy 
on as i comfort. Suffer me not to follow the 
ſhall byſemple of the Hraelites, who, forgetting 
 ſarisfFF hardſhips of their former bondage, and 
my Gooding only the pleaſures and plenty of 
aer t, mutinied to return back from the 
al | | bor- 
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borders of Canaan. Let not the delights of f 
this world, or any fleſhly luſts, poſſeſs my 6 
ſoul; but give me grace, that I may ſo mind | pa 
the labours and miſeries of this life, that, as a ih. 
work man, contented to ſee night put an end Þ th 
to his toil, or as a traveller, either by tea or ¶ pu 
land, that would willingly enter into the ha. J An 
ven, or inn, where he is to reſt, I may be- 
hold death in the ſame amiable light; and! 
the rather, becauſe of the terrible confuſions, Þ ivy; 
the calamities and troubles of this life. I am Þ the 
like a ſmall boat, in the midſt of roaring and Þ kno 
tempeſtuous waves, ready to ſink, were it Þ into 
not for thy powerful protection, who com- | depe 
mandeſt the boiſterous element; or, like a LoR 
Daniel in the lions den, in danger to be de- ¶ to d 
voured, didſt not thou defend me. I am N waite 
weary of continuing ſo long in a world of their 
wickedneſs. O heavenly Father, TI am con- to lea 
tented to be freed from this chain of miſery, 
from this life, where ſo many calamities op- 
preſs and affliftt me, calamities of ſickneſs 


and diſtempers that torment the body; and defi 
of other afflictions which I have a paintuMp to 
ſenſe of. When wilt thou releaſe me, O myWhe pr. 
Gop, from this priſon and dark dungeon Halt ſt 
Thy bleſſed Angel may convey my {ſoul to Ne ou 
better place out of the reach of the Devil, ark n 
men, or their malice and power. When w to t 


thou ſend for me to introduce me into thy ce 
leſtial Ferujalem, where I ſhall, with the rel 
of thy choſen, glorify thee, my Gop, ant 
forge 


| and MEDITATIONS. 119 
| forget all my former ſorrows that ſhail be 
| ſwallowed up in everlaſting joy; where no 
| pain nor grief ſhall come near us, but we 
| {hall be ſecured by thy divine preſence, from 
the ſenſe and apprehenſion of all evils, and be 
| put in poſſeſſion of an everlaſting happineſs, 
| Amen. 


O God, the author of my being, and the 

| fovereign LorRD of my life; thou ſeeſt all 
me motions and diſpoſitions of my ſoul, thou 
| Þ knoweſt that I have wholly reſigned myſelf 
tinto thy hand, and deſire nothing elſe but to 
depend upon thy good pleaſure : Speak, 
Lokp, for thy ſervant heareth : Here I am 
to do thy will, O Gop. As the [ſraehtes 
m waited for thy motion and order to remove 
of their camp, ſo am I ready, at thy command, 
n- Ito leave this earthly tabernacle; and as the 
ry, golden Cherubims were always upon their 
op- feet, their wings ſtretched out, and their 
eis, aces toward the mercy-ſeat; in like manner 
and defire to be in a poſture to take my flight 
afulſWp to thy mercy-ſeat, to my Logp Jesvs, 
my{ſWhe propitiation for my fins, as ſoon as thou 
on Halt ſtretch forth thine hand unto me to take 
to Nie out of this troubled ſea, and out of this 
1, erk night of affliction. I am as willing to 
o to thee, O bleſſed Saviour, and to leave 
cy ragged garments behind me, as blind Bar- 
> relW'ncus was; or as Elijab, to caſt off this 
anWantle of the fleſh, that I may aſcend up to 
190 thee 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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upon their wing 


compleat. I long to go and be with 2hee in 


thee in a bright chariot of fire. Iam not grie- 
ved to quit this earthly tabernacle; for thou re 
haſt prepared for me a more laſting dwelling al 
in heaven. Let my body return to the duſt, ¶ th 
from whence it came; ſo that mine immor- m 
tal ſoul, being a beam of thy glory, may be in 
admitted into thy beatifick preſence, into an 
which it deſires to return. I doubt not of thy la. 
gracious reception of it, ſince thou haſt pro- an 
miſed to give the crown of life to all ſuch as 42 
perſevere in thy faith and fear; and the re- al. 
wards of immortality to ſuch as fight under th 


thy banner, and overcome Satan, fin, and the pl 


world, by thy power and grace. I have 1: 
vanquiſhed theſe enemies of my ſalvation, tal 
and have none other to contend with but he. 
death. O ſtrengthen me with thy holy Spiri, If 
that I may conquer this laſt enemy, that SV 
may find by it a paſſage to thine eternal glory £0! 
and happineſs. I truſt in thy fatherly good - 
neſs, and unchangeable affection, upon tha 
intimate relation with which J am honoured, thi 
and am confident thou wilt not forſake me in 
this urgent neceſſity and agony. Send to m 
thy holy Angels, that they may carry nM 
ings, and introduce me into thy 
holy kingdom, and I may ſee thy ſalvation 


thy celeſtial Feru/alem, and to enter into thine 


holy ſanctuary, into the ſociety of glorifcdl 1s b 
ſaints and immortal ſpirits that miniſter befor incl 
thy throne, I am ſenſible of thy ſaving gra ligt 


beitowe 
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| beſtowed on me, and my affections are al- 
ready ſeparated from the world; at preſent 
| all my thoughts and expectations are with 
| thee, My good Gop, receive me into thy 
| magnificent palace, that I may ſee thy face 
in glory, and embrace my bleſſed Redeemer ; 
and, before I go hence, ſpeak to my ſoul in 
| language anſwerable to its vehement longings, 
0. and let me hear this comfortable ſaying; Th:s 
1: doy ſhalt thou be with me in paradiſe, I am 
re. already ſenſible of that joy that expects me in 
jet thy preſence, where it ſhall be full and com- 
he! pleat, of that peace and happineſs into which 
wel 1 am going apace. I have already the fore- 
on taſte of thy heavenly pleaſures, which muſt 
hut needs exceed all that can be ſaid or thought. 
„ U fee the heavens open, and my Lok p Jx- 
ti svs ready to receive me: Into thy hands I 
or commit my Spirit, for thou haſt redeemed it. 


hat O eternal and divine WorD, by whom all 
ech things were created, and without whom was 
ein not any thing made that was made; thou haſt - 
me not only formed our ſouls, and faſhioned our 
me bodies by thy ſkilful hands, but, when they 
th were miſerably loft, and corrupted with fin, 

tial thou haſt been pleaſed to redeem both with 
n thy moſt precious blood, and to renew thy 


nine glorious image in us. This wretched body 
cd is but an earthly tabernacle ; but thou haſt 
fon incloſed it in the richeſt treaſures of life and 
racy licht; thou haſt 1 it to be a temple 

| of 
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of the Holy Ghoſt, and a noble pavilion of 
the Goabead, to participate with the foul in 
the eternal happineſs of thy kingdom. I fee 
my {trength failing me, and this carthly ta- 
bernacle decaying e every day and every hour; 
ſo that I am certain that it ſhall be reduced t 
duſt. But, O Losv, I am ſufficiently com- 
forted with this knowledge, that if ihe cut 
ward man decays, the inward is renewed day 
by day; if this wretched body falls down by 
death, thou wilt raiſe it up again at the gene- 
ral reſurretion. My LoRp and my Gov, 
that are ſufficiently able to do this, for all 
power is given to thee, in heaven and in earth; 
as the Father raiſeth and quickeneth the dead, 
thou doſt alſo quicken them whom thou halt 
choſen. And ſhalt not thou be able, of this 
duſt, into which my body, by death, ſhall 
be crumbled; to make and faſhion it again? 
Thou haſt, by thine almighty power, crea- 
ted my foul, and infuſed it into this body; 
and canſt not thou command it back again, 
when it ſhall pleaſe thee, to live for ever in 
the bleſſed ſociety of ſaints? O prince of life, 
death hath ſufficiently felt, in thy perſon, 
thine infinite power; its purpoſe was to de- 
vour thee; but thou haſt overcome it in 2 
glorious manner. Thou haſt yielded to die, 
but art returned to live for ever and ever; 
and haſt in thy hands the cuſtody of the keys 
of hell, and of death, to open and ſhut, to 
Kill and keep alive, at thy pleaſure, LO RU 


 Jesvs, 
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I 1£s0s, who art the reſurrection and the life, 
i know that thou art both able and willing to 
deliver this body out of the power of death, 
and to awake my ſleeping duſt with the ſound 
| of the Archangel's trumpet, as thou haſt pro- 
) WW miſed: 1 expect to ſee that glorious day of 
- WW thy triumph, when, accompanied by all the 
mighty Angels of heaven, thou wilt then 
„bett at liberty all the priſoners of death, and 


v WW reſtore to us again all the bleſſings forfeited 


- MW byſin. The lea and the earth ſhall ſurrender 


„vp unto thee the dead bodies they have in 


their cuſtody, and obey thy commands. 
omnipotent WorD, that made the heavens 
and the earth, thou ſhalt fo be heard, and ope- 
it WF rate fo effectually „as that we ſhall march out 
's W of our graves, and ſtand before thy dreadful 


i$ 
11 W tribunal : We ſhall then appear, not wrapped 
' W up in our winding ſheets, but in a much 


more glorious form. We ſhall then have bo- 
dies much more beautiful than at preſent, ſhi- 
u, ning, vigorous, immortal bodies, ſo that 


in WW we ſhall have great reaſon to admire the 
©, perfections of that ſecond building, which, 


n, by thine almighty power, thou wilt rear out 
e- of the duſt. For this infirm body, which 

a W 1 now carry about with me, ſhall be made 
ws conformable to thy glorified body; this cor- 


G 


ruptible ſhall pur on incorruption, and this 
mortal ſhall be raiſed up to immortality and 
eternal life. I am perſuaded, O my g 
ous Redeemer ! that with theſe languiſhing 


— — 
by > by - 
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eyes I ſhall behold thy magnificent appear- 


ance. I ſhall ſee thee coming in a cloud, 
ſurrounded with flaſhes of fire, "and ſitting on 
a glorious throne: With theſe ears I ſhall 
hear the terrible and loud voice of the trump 
of Gop, and the ſongs of the bleſſed compa- 
nies of heaven : With this tongue I hope to 
tune forth thy praiſes; with theſe dying hands 

1 ſhall embrace thee my bleſſed Saviour, and 
with trembling feet already ſtepping into the 
grave, I ſhall follow thee into thy heavenly 
Feruſalem. This ſame body that is now con- 
demned to rot in a tomb, ſhall one day ine in 
thy kingdom. I am ready, Lokp, to depart 
hence; my breath fails me; death appears be- 
fore methreatning toſtrike the laſt ſtroke; but 
notwithſtanding all difficulties and objections, 
I know I ſhall riſe again to behold thy magni- 
ficence and glory for ever. Now unto him, 
who hath loved me, and waſhed me from 
all my ſins in his own blood, and hath made 
us kings and prieſts unto Cop his F ather, to 
him, 1 ſay, as to the Father and the Holy 
Ghoſt, be glory, power, and Ton, tor 
ever and ever. Amen, 


Lie my ſoul, O Lorp my Gop, with 
a holy deſire of thee, my chief, my only 
good, that I may fo earneſtly deſire as dili- 
gently to ſeek thee, ſo ſucceſsfully ſeek thee 
as to be happy in finding thee : Make me 
ſenſible of that ak wana in finding thee, 0 
mo 
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moſt paſſionately to love thee, fo effectually to 
exprels that love as to make {ome amends for 
my paſt follies, by hating and forſaking 
them, and entering upon a converſation 
exemplarily pious for time to come. Give 
me, dear Gop, hearty repentance, an hum- 
ble and contrite ſpirit, make my eyes a foun- 
tain of tears: Thou art my King, reign ab- 
ſolute in my heart, ſubdue, and expel thence, 
all rebellious paſſions, and kindle in it all the 
bright fires of thy love. By being enabled 
to vanquiſh all temptations, I may be put in- 
to a condition of eſcaping eternal death. But 
yet it is a further inſtance of mercy, that the 
Lo RD my Gop affords me ſuch grace as 
may qualify me for inheriting the bleſſings of 
eternal life. O Lox, ſtrengthen my hope, 
and that ſo firmly, that no want of deſert on 
my fide, not even the loweſt and moſt mor- 
tifying thoughts of my vileneſs and unworthi- 
neſs, nor the higheſt and moſt enlarged no- 
tions of thine excellency and greatneſs, may 
caſt me down from this high tower, Let my 
ſoul be ſo rooted and grounded in love and 
hope, as to be in no danger of being ſhaken 


| with any dejecting doubts and fears. For I 


conſider the power of Gop to make good 
whatever he hath promiſed. Though then 
my fooliſh and deſponding heart ſhould raiſe 
ſcruples, and ſay to me; Vain creature, con- 
der what thou art, and what thou fondly 
imagineſt thou ſhalt one day be: What canſt 
| 63 3 thou 
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thou ſee in thyſelf, a creature ſo polluted, to 
think thou ever ſhalt attain to a ſtate of ſuch 
purity, ſuch glory? Thoſe difficulties I am 
in no degree terrified at; but can, with great 
aſſurancè, return this anſwer to them, and 
reſt my ſoul upon it; 1 know in whom ] have 
believed; am verily perſuaded that Gop 
would never have adopted me for his own, 
had he not loved me; and that he would ne- 
ver have promiſed, had he not meant to per- 
form; therefore I can never love GOD 
enough for inſpiring and comforting me 
with this hope, and putting me in the way 
_ of attaining it, and have great encouragement 
from thoſe earneſts and antepaſts of his future 
goodneſs, which he vouchſafes me even in 
this world; for ſuch, I reckon, are his fol- 
lowing after, and overtaking me when I fled 
away from him; his controling and baniſh- 
ing my fears by the charms of meekneſs and 


kindneſs; ſheriſhing and frequently reviving | 
my hopes, when I lay languiſhing in de- 
ſpair; even conſtraining me to better obe- 


dience by heaping on freſh benefits, notwith- 


ſtanding my ingratitude for thoſe I had for- 


merly received; his giving me a better ſenſe 
of things, and enabling me to reliſh the 
ſweetnels of ſpiritual joys, when my palate 
would none but ſuch as were impure; tits 
burſting my bonds aſunder, and ſetting me 
at liberty from the bondage of evil habits, 
which I had not the power to break; and his 
recei- 


way 
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receiving me with ſo much tenderneſs, when, 


by his help, I had weaned myſelf from the 
world, and forſaken all to follow him. He 
would not have done thus much for me al- 
ready, had he not intended to do me more 
hereafter : I can therefore truſt his word for 
the perfection of bliſs in reverſion, and dare 
depend upon the compleat accompliſhment of 
all his promiſes to his ſervant {though of my- 
ſelf moſt unworthy) ſince l have ſach grounds 
of aſſurance, from the many precious ple Ages 
of an inviolable love, e chibited and paid me 
down in hand already. 
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Complaint of G O D's Abſence, 


How my diſappointed ſoul's perplext! 
How reſtleſs thoughts ſwarm in my 

1 troubled breaſt! 

How vainly pleas'd with hopes, then 

r croſly vext | 
With fears, and how, between them both, diſtreſt 

What place is left unranſack'd ? oh, where next 
Shall I go ſeek the author of my reſt ? 

Of what bleſt Angel ſhall my lips enquire 

The undiſcover'd way, to that entire 

And laſting ſolace of my heart's deſire ? 

| Look how the ſtricken hart, that wounded flies 

| O'er hills and dales, and ſeeks the lower grounds 

For running ſtreams, the whilſt his weeping eyes 

| Beg filent mercy from the following hounds. 

Atlength emboſs'd, he droops, drops down, and dics 

| Beneath the burden of his bleeding wounds : 

| ven ſo my gaſping foul, diſſolv'd in tears, 

Loth ſearch for thee, myGoD, whoſe deafen'd ears 


Leave me th' unranſom'd pris'ner of my fears. 
Where 
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] Where have my buſy eyes not pry'd, O where? 


Of whom hath not my thread-bare tongue de- 


| I ſearch'd the City, but he is not there; [manded? 


I ſought the Country, ſhe ſtands empty handed. 


Is Nature's courſe diffolv*d ? Doth Time's glaſs ſtand ? 
| Or hath ſome jovial heart ſet back the hand 

Of fate's perpetual clock? Shall mortal hearts 

| Grow old in ſorrow ? Shall my wearied arms 


Infold and underprop my panting ſides for ever? 


3 


S there no charitable hand will ſever 
My well ſpun thread, — That my impriſon'd ſoul 


| May be deliver'd from this dull, dark hole 
| Of dungeon fleſh? O ſhall I, ſhall I, never 


| Be ranſom'd; but remain a ſlave for ever! 


It is the fate of man but once to die; 


| But &er that death, how many deaths have I ? 

| What human madneſs makes the world afraid, 
Jo entertain heaven's joys becauſe convey'd 

| By th' hand of death? Will nakedneſs refuſe 
Rich change of robes, becauſe the man's not ſpruce 
| That bought them? Or, will poverty ſend back 
Full bags of gold, becauſe the bringer's black? 
Life is a bubble, blown with whining breaths ; 

| FilPd with the torments of a thouſand deaths: 

| Which being prick'd by death (while death deprives 
| Of life) preſents the foul a thouſand lives. 

O frantick mortal, how hath earth bewitch'd 

| Thy bedlam ſou], which hath ſo fondly pitch'd 


Upon her falſe delights, delights that ceaſe, 
Before enjoyment finds a time to pleaſe, 
Her fickle joys breed doubtful fears ! 
To-day we pamper with a full repaſt 

Of laviſh mirth, at night we weep as faſt, 
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To- night we ſwim in wealth, and lend; to-morrow 


Wee ſink in want, and find no friend to borrow. 

In what a climate doth my ſoul reſide, 

Where pa'e fac'd murder, the firſt-born of pride, 
Sets up her kingdom in the very ſmiles, 

And plighted faith of men like crocodiles. 

O that my days of bondage would expire 

In this lewd ſoil; Lok, how my ſoul's on fire 
To be diſſolv'd, that 1 might once obtain 

1 hoſe long'd for j joys, long'd for ſo oft in vain ! 
f, Moſes like, I may not live poſſeſt 

Of this fair land, Lox, let me ſee't at leaſt. 


RT thou ſo weak, O can't thou not digeſt 
An hour of travel for a night of reſt! 

Cheer up, my ſoul, call home thy ſpirits and bear 
One bad God Friday, full month'd Ea/tzr's near. 

Forbear, fond foul, what thou ſekett j is fire; 

Thy So deftrudtion s lodg'd in thy deſire. 

Thy wants are far more fate than thy ſupply 

He that begins to live begins to die. 

And then he ſees light without darkneſs, joy without 

fear, deſire without puniſhment, love without {ad- 

neſs, ſatiety without loathing, ſafety without grief, 

health without diſeaſe, and life without death. 


Ouze thee, my ſoul, and drain thee from the 
dregs 
Ot vulgar thoughts: Let his full beams di 
Thy raviſh'd heart with more heroic fire: 
onatch thee a quill from the ſpread eagle's wing, 


And, like the morning lark, mount up and fing. a 
Ca 
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v MW Caſt off theſe dangling plummets that ſo clog 
| Thy labouring heart which gropes in this dark fog 
Of dungeon earth : Let fleſh and blood forbear 
To ſtop thy flight, till this bate world appear 
A thin blue landſkip: Let thy pinions ſoar 
So high a pitch, that men may ſeem no more 
Than piſmires crawling on this mole-hill earth, 
Thine ear untroubled with their frantick mirth, 
Let not the frailty of thy fleſh diſturb 
Thy new concluded peace: Let reaſon curb 
Thy hot mouth'd paſſion ; let heaven's hre ſeaſon 
The freſh conceits of thy corrected reaſon : 
Diſdain to warm thee at luſt's ſmoaky fires; 
— WW Scorn, ſcorn to feed on thy old ſwoln deſires. 
Come, come, my ſoul, hoiſt up thy higher fails, 
„be wind blows fair, ſhall we ſtill creep like ſnails? 
= Lon, cleanſe, O cleanſe my filthy foul 
From ſecret ſins; and let my thoughts controul 
My thoughts : O teach me ftoutly to deny 
Myſelf, that I may be no longer I. 
Enrich my fancy, clarify my thoughts, 
Refine my thoughts, O wink at human faults 
And through the ſlender current of my quill 


ut Convey thy current, . whoſe clear ſtreams may fill 
i. Ihe hearts of men withlove, their tongues with praiſe, 
of: Crown me with giory, take who will the bayes. 


What ſecret corner, what unwonted way, 
Has fcap'd the ranſack of my rambling thought ? 
The fox by night, or the dull owl by day, 
Have never ſearch'd thoſe places I have ſought; 
Whilſt thy lamented abſence taught my breaſt 
'The ready road to grief; without requeſt, 
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My day had neither comfort, nor my nights had reſt. 
How hath my unregarded language vented 
The fad tautologies of laviſh paſſion ? 
| How often have I languiſh'd unlamented ? 


=P How oft have I complain'd without compaſſion ? 
alt 86 


Mark 


—— . 
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Mark how the widow'd turtle, having loſt 
The faithful partner of her loyal heart, 
Stretches her feeble wings from coaſt to coaſt ; 
Hunts ev'ry path, thinks every ſhade doth part 
Her abſent love and her; at length unſped, 


She rebetakes her to her lonely bed ; 
And there bewails her laſting widowhood. 
So when my ſoul had progreſs'd every where, 
That love and dear affection could contrive, 
I throw me on my couch, reſolv'd t' embrace 
A death for him in whom I ceas'd to live. 
Mount, mount, my ſoul, and let my thoughts caſhier 
Earth's vain delights, and make thy full career 
At heav'n's eternal joys; ſtop, ſtop thy progreſs there: 
There ſhall thy ſoul poſſeſs the choicelt treaſure; 
There ſhalt thou ſwim in never-fading pleaſure, 
LoRD, if my hope dare let her anchor fall 
On thee, the chiefeſt good, no need to call 
For earth's inferior traſh ; thou'rt all in all, 
See how my ſin-bemangl'd body lies, 
Not having power to will, nor will to riſe ! 


Shine home upon thy creature, and inſpire | 


My lifeleſs will with thy regen'rate hre; 

The firit degree to do, is only to deſire. 

Give me the pow'r to will, the will to do: 

O raiſe me up, and I will firive to go. 

Draw me, O draw me, with thy ble twiſt 

That have no pow'r but merely to reſiſt. 

O lend meftrength todo, and then command thy liſt, 

Get up, my foul, redeem thy ſlaviſh eyes 

From drouſy bondage: O beware, be wiſe. 

Thy foe's before thee, thou muſt fight or fly: 

Life lies moſt open in a cloſed eye. 
My ſoul, cheer up; what if the night be long, 
J. e finds an ear when ſinners find a tongue. 

{|| Thy tears are morning ſhow'rs; heaven bids me ſay, 
When Peter's cock begins to crow, it's day. 


Fear'ſt 
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Fear'ſt thou to go, when ſuch an arm invites thee? 
Dread'ſt thou thy load of fins, or what affrights thee ? 


If thou begin to fear, thy fear begins; 


Fool, can he bear thee hence, and not thy ſins? 
Hath vengeance found thee? Can thy fears command 
No rocks to ſhield thee from its thund'ring hand? 
Know'ſt thou not where to'ſcape? 'I tell thee where; 
My ſoul, make clean thy conſcience, hide thee there. 
O that mine eyes were ſprings, and could transform 
Their drops to ſeas, my ſighs into a ſtorm 
Of zeal and ſacred violence, wherein 

This lab'ring veſſel, laden with her in, 

Might ſuffer ſudden ſhipwreck, and be ſplit 

Upon that rock, where my drench'd ſoul may ſit, 
O'erwhelm'd with plenteous paſſion, O, and there 


Drop, drop into an everlaſting tear, 

Made warm with ſighs, may fume my waſting breath; 
Whilſt I diſſolve in ſtreams, and reek to death. 

| Theſe narrow ſluices of my dribbling eyes, 

| Are much too ſtrait for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe, 
| And hourly fill my temples to the top, 

| I cannot ſhed for ev'ry ſin a drop, 

| Great Builder of mankind, why haſt thou ſent 

| Such ſwelling floods and made fo ſmall a vent? 

O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſnow 

| Inſtead of earth, and bones of ice, that fo 

| Feeling the fever of my ſin, and loathing 

The fire I feel, I might have thaw'd to nothing. 

| Avail of tears, a veſſel turn'd with breath, 


By ſickneſs broach'd, to be drawn out by death; 


| A hapleſs, helpleſs thing, that born doth cry 


To feed, that feeds to live, that lives to die, 


| Great GOD and man, whoſe eyes ſpent drops fo often 


For me, that cannot weep enough; O foften 
Theſe marble brains, and ftrike this flinty rock : 
Or if the muſick of thy Peter's cock 


Will 
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Will more prevail, fill, fill my heark'ning ears 
With that ſweet ſound, that I may melt in tears, 
I cannot weep until thou broach mine eye ; 

O give me vent, or elſe I burſt and die. 


HAT ſullen ſtar rul'd my y untimely birth, 
That would not lend my days one hour of 
mirth * 

How oft have theie bare knees been bent to gain 
The ſlender alms of one poor ſmile in vain? 
How often tir'd with the faſtidious light, 
Have my faint lips implor'd the ſhades of night ? 
How often have my nightly torments pray'd 
For ling'ring twilight, glutted with the ſhade ? 
Day w orſe than night, night worſe than day appears; 
In fears I ſpend my nights, my days in tears, 
I moan unpitied, groan without relief; 
There is no end nor meaſure of my grief. 
'The ſmiling frower ſalutes the day; it grows 
- Untouch'd with care, it neither ſpins nor ſows, 
O that my tedious life were like this fower, 
Or freed from grief, or finiſh'd with an hour, 
Why was I born, why was I born a woman? 
And why ſuſpended by the common lot: 
And being born to die, why die I not ? 
Ah me, why is my forrow-walted breath. 
Deny'd the eaſy privilege of death ? 
The branded ſlave that tugs the weary oar 
Obtains the ſabbath of a welcome ſhore : 
His ranſom'd ſtripes are heal'd, his native foil 
Sweetens the mem'ry of his foreign toil; 
But oh my forrows are not half ſo bleſt, 
My labour finds. no point, my pains no reſt. 
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1 barter ſighs for tears, and tears for groans; 

Still vainſy rolling Sy/iphean ſtones. 

A dying breaſt, that hath but only breath 

To beg a wound, and ſtrength to crave a death. 
O that the pleaſing heavens would once diſſolve 
Thoſe fleſhy fetters that ſo faſt involve 

My hamper'd ſoul, then would my foul be bleſt, 
From all theſe ills, and wrap her thoughts in reſt, 


Till then my Jays: are months, my months are years, 


My years are ages to be ſpent in tears. 

My griet's eatail'd upon my waſteful breath, 
Which no recovery can pull off but death. 
Breath drawn in colleges, puft out in maans, 
Begins, continues, and concludes in groans. 
Thus I, the object of the world's diſdain, 

With pilgrim's pace ſurround the weary earth: 
I only reliſh what the world counts vain; 

Her mirth's my grief, her ſullen grief my mirth; 
Her light my GENES, and her truth my error ; 
Her freedom is my goal, and her delight my terror, 
Fond earth, proportion not my ſcemin az love 

Tomy long ſtay; et not my thoughts deceive thee. 
Thou art my priſon, and my home's above; 

My life's a preparation but to leave thee, 

Like one that ſeeks a door 1 walk about thee ; 
With thee I cannot live, I cannot live without thee. 
Her way is dark, her path untrod, uneven ; 


So hard's the way from earth, ſo hard's the way to 


heaven. | 

Where ſhall I ſeek a guide? where ſhall I meet 
Some lucky hand to lead my trembling feet ? 
To 'ſcape the danger of theſe dangerous places, 
W hat hopes have I to paſs wi ithout a guide; 
Where one gets fafely through, a thouſand fall beſide. 
An unrequeſted ſtar did gently ſlide 

Before the wiſemen, to a greater light. 
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Backſliding frac! found a doubtful guide, 
A pillar and a cloud by day by night. 
Yet in my deſp'rate dangers which be far 
More great than theirs, I've no pillar, cloud norſtar. 
O that the pinions of ſome clipping dove | 
Would cut my paſſage through the empty air; 
My eyes being ſeal'd, how would I mount above 
The reach of danger and forgotten care 
My backward eyes ſhou'd ne'er commit that fault 
W hoſe laſting guilt ſhould build a monument of ſalt, 
Great God, that art the flowing ſpring of light, 
Enrich mine eye with thy refulgent ray ; 
Thou art my path, direct my ſteps aright, 
I have no other light no other way. 
I'll truſt my Gor, and him alone purſue, 
His ſhall be my path, his heav'nly light my clue, 


The ſecret wheels of hurrying time do give 

So ſhort a warning, and ſo faſt they drive, 

That I am dead before I ſeem to live. 

And what's my life? a weary pilgrimage, 

Whoſe glory in one day doth fill the ſtage 

With childhood, manhood, and decript old age, 

And what's my 4% ? the flouriſhing array 

Of the proud ſummer meadow, which to day 

Wears her green pluſh, and is to-morrow hay, 

And what's my life? a blaſt ſuſtain'd with cloathing, 

Maintain'd with food, retain'd with vile ſelf-loathing. 

Then weary of itſelf again to nothing. 

O whither ſhall I flee? what path untrod 

Shall I ſeek out, to *ſcape the flaming rod 

Of my offended, of my angiy God !? 

Where ſhall I ſojourn? what kind fea will hide 
My head from thunder? where ſhall I abide 

 _ Until his flames be quench'd, or laid afide ? 
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What if my feet ſhould take their haſty flight, 
And ſeek protection in the ſhades of night ? 
Alas, no ſhades can blind the Gop of light. 
„ What if my ſoul ſhould take the wings of day 
And find ſome deſart? if ſhe ſprings away, 
The wings of vengeance clip as fall as they. 
What if ſome ſolid rock ſhould entertain 
My frighted ſoul; Can ſolid rocks reſtrain 
The ſtroke of juſtice, and not cleave in twain ? 
t. Nor ſea, nor ſhade, nor ſhield, nor rock, nor cave, 
Nor filent defarts, nor the ſullen grave, 
What flame-ey'd fury means to ſtrike, can ſave. 
| No, no, if ſtern- brow'd vengeance means to thunder, 
| There is no place above, beneath, nor under, 
do cloſe, but will unlock or rive in ſunder. 
| *Tis vain to flee, *tis neither here nor there 
| Can *ſcape that hand, until that hand forbear. 
| Ah me, where is he not that's every where ? 
Tis vain to flee, till gentle mercy ſhow 
| Its better eye; the further off we go, 
| The ſwing of juſtice deals the mightier blow. 
Great Gop, there is no ſafety here below. 
e. | Thou art my fortreſs, thou that ſeem'ſt my foe; 
| Tis thou that ſtrikꝰ'ſt the ſtroke muſt guard the blow, 
| I know thy Juſtice is thyſelf; I know, 
Juſt Gop, thy very ſelf is Mercy too: 
ing, If not to thee, Where, whither ſhall I go? 
unge? | 


| Whoſe ſoul is once betroth'd, can ever he 
From that engagement diſobliged be? 

The hearts which love unites in loyal bands, 
Are chain'd as faſt as by their tongues and hands. 
de [WEv'n thus engag'd J am in heart, my mind 

Is firmly fix'd, but on no female kind: 

The bleſſed JIEsus is my Loxp, my Love; 
He is my choice, from him [I'll never move. 
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Away then all you objects that divert, 

And ſeek to draw from my dear LORD my heart. 
Go riches, honour, beauty, brav'ry, go 

'Tempt thoſe mean ſouls who nothing better know. 
That uncreated beauty, which hath gain'd 

My raviſh'd heart, hath all your beauty ſtain'd. 

is lovelineſs my ſoul hath prepoſſeſt, . 
And leſt no room for any other gueſt. 

Ceaſe then with knocking to aſſault my door, 

Diſturb not my repoſe, attempt no more 

Thoſe gates, which, to the King of glory be 

Made to fly open, and to none but he; 

For him I figh, I wiſhly look and long 

To be releas'd from this inſnaring throng 

Of poor bewildred mortals, from whoſe ſight 

My foul doth meditate a nobler flight, 

Into the regions of eternal joy, 

Where nothing ſhall her bliſsful peace annoy. 

There's her own home, her country's there above, 

That bleſſed land of life, of light, and love. 

There my dear friends, fled hence, withGop are bleſt, i 

T hither are ſwiftly haſting all the reſt. 

There lives my Lord, and there I long to live, 
He gave theſe longings, and himſelf will give. 
Haſte then, pale death, accompliſh my deſign, 
Thou that break'ſt others wedlocks, finiſh mine. P 
This naked breaſt ſtrike with the ſharpeſt dart, 

The ſweeteſt cordial to a fainting heart. 

Releaſe my pained ſoul from this dull clod 

Of pris'ning earth, and take her to her Gon, 
That there ſhe may her nuptials ſolemnize; 

Where neither in, nor death ſhall ſpoil her joys. WHe 
LoxD, hear theſe groanings, and ſome pity take Wy; 
On a poor gaſping ſoul, which, for thy ſake, No 
From earthly home friends joys and all would par, 
To be with thee for ever, where thou art. | lp 


n 


eg I wt te> 0 Sis ii... N 


DiviNe POEMS... 139 


O make me meet for this tranflation; and 
Then to this happy meſlage death command. 
In the mean time, LoRD, ſhew thyſelf to me, 
| Til] thou ſhalt pleaſe to take me up to thee : 
do to mine eyes thy glory ſtill diſplay, 
| That they may never look another way. 
go let me taſte the ſweetneſs of thy love, 
That no allurements may my mind once move. 
| Quicken my longings, and increaſe that flame 
| Which heav 'nwards lifts theſoul fromwhence it came. 
| Let flames of holy love all others burn, 
| And oppoſition into fewel turn. 
| Let thy ſun beams on a dark heart ſhine clear; 
All our earth-kindled fires will diſappear. | 
| In thee, now, let me find ſo much of reſt, 
As may with more impatience fill my breaſt. 
Till fill'd with thee, the pains of love increaſe, 
Till they ſhall in a full fruition ceaſe. | 
bove, So ſeize on me, that we ne'er more may part, 
. Till thou ſhalt take my ſoul, LoRp, keep my heart, 
ble, And dwell in me till I with thee ſhall dwell : 
This earth with thee is heav'n, without thee hell. 


=: 
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nine (MP narst for Preſervation in the Night, 
rt, and PRAYER for Grace to well ſpend the 
Day. 


5D, BA Gop and Satan by my bedfide ſtand; 
; My morning thoughts are carv'd on either hand. 
09S. Ile that gets theſe is like to have the day: 

What then, ſhall Gop be empty ſent away? 
No, LoRD, but let the whole made holy be 
By theſe firſt fruits I offer up to thee. 

| praiſe thee for this night's quiet reſt, 

he peace and ſafety wherewith I am bleſt. 


— 


J praiſe thee, my good Gop, that to my ſight 


And make me ever ſenſible how near 


In in, with others, let me not comply; 


O let me not my golden hours waſte, 
But live this day as if it were my laſt: 
That I may mind the work I have to do, 
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Once more thou haſt reſtor'd the morning light, 
My ſtrength and time, which thou doſt thus renew 
I conſecrate to thee, they are thy due. 

Be with me this whole day, fave me therein 
From danger, if thou pleaſe, chiefly from fin. 
All the day long, LorD, keep me in thy fear, 


7 


O =>H w .y 


'Thou art in private, or in company : 

Let me remember thy all-ſeeing eye 

Upon me plac'd, that I myſelf may frame 
To do thy will, to glorify thy name. 


But ſpeak, act, think, as knowing thou art by, 
Good LosD, preſerve me from that heinous crime, 
Miſpending of uncertain precious time, 


Set death and judgment, heav'n and hell, in view, 


Let me, from Chriſt my head, freſh ſtrength derive, I M 


That I, by faith in thy dear Sen, may live. Pri 
Let me do others good, myſelf at leaſt : Ex: 
Let fin this day be weaken'd, grace increaſt. h 
Help me to ſpend it ſo, that I at night, et 
May, looking back upon it, take delight; Ple. 
And, in eternity, thy name may praiſe, Rec 
For this, and all my well-improved days. dee 
> Cor 

— — 8 A As 
: Wh 

Evening MEDITATIONS. Luc! 

; 8 In a 
Eview at night the actions of the day, In a 


What time was well-ſpent, what was thrown Let 
Bleis Gop for mercies, and confeſs the fin, [away And 


T hou know'ſt thou haſt been guilty of e 
T4 
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To Go, thro' CHRIST, for pardon humbly pray 
Reſolve againſt it for the following day. 
Dare not to cloſe thy eyes before thou make 
All reck'nings clear; perhaps thou may'ſt awake 
Before GoD's judgment-ſeat: How dar'ſt thou look 
Him in the face, ſhould he preſent a book 
Of fins unpardon'd ? But if thou haſt made 
Thy peace thro' CHRIST, thou need'ſt not be afraid, 
Both ſoul and body are ſecur'd from harms 
Thus lodg'd in ſuch a gracious father's arms, 
Who all his children will in ſafety keep, 
And fo thou boldly may'ſt go die or ſleep. 
Wouldſt thou enjoy an eaſy quiet mind, 
Let thy will now to Gop's own will be join'd, 
ic, Follow his conduct, ſerve him with delight, 
With pious awe, live {till as in his fight, 
Baniſh fond dreams of earthly happineſs, 
With prudence uſe the goods thou doſt poſſeſs. 
To proud and fickly fancy give no place, 
But follow nature over-rul'd by grace. 
Nature craves little, Grace ſometimes takes leſs 
Pride, avarice, and Juſt demand exceſs. 
Examine well all earthly things, and ſee 
Thy love but to their worth proportion'd be. 
Let not exceſs of joy corrupt thy mind; 
Pleaſures too luſcious leave a ſting behind. 
Regarding this world as a trav'ller's ſtage 
deek the delight but of a pilgrimage. 


v. 
we, 


Converſe with thy own mind; get ſo much leiſure 


As oft to entertain thyſelf with pleaſure. 

Whom crouds of men and bus'neſs ſtill employ, 
duch not themſelves, nor friends, nor GoD enjoy. 
In all employments moſt God's goodneſs taſte ; 

In all deſigns make him the firſt and laſt. 

Let joys and pains both quicken holy love 

And earneſt longings after (50D above, 


\rown 
away: 
in. 


- Tq 
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Never depend on things without thy power, 
Things which chance may, time quickly will devour, 
Calmly bethink what evils may betide, = - 
Not to torment thyſelf, but to provide 

Courage and Comfort, which attend the wiſe; 


Whilſt common changes are no great ſurprize, 

To rule the outward world never deſign, ] 
That is Gop's work, to rule thy paſſions ine. 4 
Doing thy part, leave all to him who knows Fe 
How all events moſt wiſely to diſpoſe. * 
All thy deſires make known to God in pray'r, Sh 
And then on God alone caſt all thy care. W 


Mind not the world's opinion much, nor grow 5 
Unhappy meerly cauſe men think thee ſo. 
Their thoughts or words can leave no marks behind, 
Thyſelf doſt make th' impreſſion on thy mind. 
If thou feel real ſmart, make it no more; 

Anger and grief do but increaſe the ſore. 

Know that the greateſt hurts are from within, 
And miſery proceeds only from Six. 

Sin above all things flee, and never ceaſe peace. 
Till thou, with Gop, thro' CHRIST, haſt made thy 
And all thy life purſue that innocence 
And uſefulneſs, which inward joys diſpenſe. 
Grow in all grace, chiefly in holy love 

To Gop and man, which fits for heav'n above: 
In hope whereof rejoice, and ſo partake 

The firft fruits of thoſe joys which heav'n doth make, 
Yea now the ſoul, that with his God doth dwell, 
By faith and love finds heav'n within a cell. 
Then wholly live on Gop, make him thy all, 
With faith and patience, waiting for death's call, 
Thy ſoul thus fix'd nothing can much annoy, 
Till Gop ſhall fix thee in 1 eternal} joy. 


Approach -. 
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Approaching to the Lord's Table upon his 


Invitation. 


FARE, we are call'd, O come away, away, 
| All things are ready, make no more delay. 
| are all things ready, and ſhall only we, 
For whom they are prepar'd, unready be ? 
We that forbidden fruit did long to taſte, 
Shan't we, when call'd to our LokRp's table, haſte? 
When food provided is, which will reſtore 
The bleſſedneſs our eating loſt before. 
Let us then haſten, and this call obey, 
d, is with the prince that we ſhall dine to day, 
Whoſe ſacred preſence calls us to prepare 
And fit ourſelves, haſte muſt not baniſh care, 
Hither approach all fair and clean within, 
From the defiling love of ev'ry fin. 
All bath'd in pureſt ſtreams of hallow'd tears 
Which help to waſh our ſtains and drown our fears, 
he ſouls firſt dip'd in this preparative flood, 
Are fit for further changing by CHRIsT's blood. 
kepentance is a ſecond innocence, 
ſoin'd with reſolves for new obedience. 
„e: raw near, with holy faith and love adorn'd, 
\nd deep humility, which, tho' it's ſcorn'd 
dy blinder mortals, is, in God's own eye, 
The ſoul's true beauty, richeſt gallantry. 
ith ardent longings come enflam'd, to taſte 
he choiceſt ſweets of this divine repaſt; 
he grace and comfort here diffus'd abroad, 
nd on the well prepared ſoul beſtow'd. 
eg him to fit you thus, who did invite 
ou hither ; for both meat and appetite 
jo come from him; and by the hand that ſpread 
y oach · Hur table, muſt our ſouls be furniſhed, 


aces 


thy 


nake. 
yell, 


I, 
call. 
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When 


—— ” 2 
2 — 


21 
2 * 4 — 


— ⁰⁰ == 


144 Divine Porms. 


When in the wedding garment we are dreſt, 
With humble boldneſs, to his ſacred feaſt 
Let us approach, this wond'rous banquet, where 
The maſter of the feaſt becomes our cheer. I 
This is a marriage union finiſh'd, and / 
CHRIST and the ſoul link'd in a mutual band, 8 
Thus at one feaſt we mingle griefs and joys, 
CHRIS T's death, and our own nuptials ſolemnize, A 
And if, indeed, our faith and love herein =_ 
Are with repentance join'd, if we for ſin 
Sincerely grieve, ſincerely plight our troth, 
In heav'n we ſhall enjoy the fruits of both, 


Fr IT 


e 


On DREAT EH: 


ELL me, ſome kind ſpirit, tell, 

| | How comes death ſo terrible? 

l Thou, who'rt already fled in triumph, ſay, 

{ Why th' embodied ſoul is ſo in love with clay? 

| By what ſtrange magnetiſm wood 
Does ſo adhere to fleſh and blood ? 
That fate muſt force her from that dull abode, 
Or ſhe would always groveling lie 
Th eternal tenant of mortality. 

'N The wretch whom a malignant fever fires, 

19 And at each pore in liquid flames expires, 

13 Cold death's refreſhing hand to ſhun, 

Doth to th' unkinder doctor run: 

. But all this ſtir and torment only gains 

The privilege of being rack'd again, by theſe 
Or by the much ſeverer pains 
Of ſome more mercileſs diſeaſe. 

Had not the patient better fled to a tomb, 

The aſylum which diſtempers give, but where they 

never come ? g * 


Divine PorMs. 145 


Old age itſelf, which one would gueſs 
Should with a kind of luſt 
Lie down and fleep in duſt, 
Does yet the grand fatigue of life careſs! [thirſt ! 
And gapes for its laſt dregs with inexſtinguiſhable 
Still he abhors the diſmal thought of death, 
Still on his guard he ſtands, 
And fain he would defend his breath 
'Gainſt the great conqueror's ſtroke, 
Though with but crutches in his hand. 
Strange riddle of myſterious defire ! 
That man ſhould hope his vital fire 
Should we/fal prove, and ne'er expire 
Into the ocean of eternal day. | 
Is this the REASON that we ſo much boaſt ? 
That ſure unerring guide, 
No leſs our ſafety than our pride, 
And would this have us in a tempeſt ride, c 
And endleſly be toſt, | 
When one kind ſhipwreck would convey 
Us to our native coalt ? 
A coaſt where we might pleaſure taſte, 
High with the guſt of perils paſt : 
Where a perpetual ſpring of bliſs, 
Blooming with all the rich luxuriances 
Of never withering extaſies, | 
datiates, but does not cloy the raviſh'd mind, 
And no tears fall but thoſe of joy, | 
Which, Nilus like, while they o'erwhelm, are kind. 
But tho? with all this pomp of Words we prate, 
And paint the happy glories, 8 
Which grace the triumphs of the future ſtate, 
Vet ſure we think them ſenſeleſs ſtories; 
The pageantry of ſome diſtemper'd head, 
Which fancy's pencil did delineate, 
The broken viſions of the living, 
When they dreamed of the dead. 


H That 
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That we poor mortals are fo loth to die, 
Proceeds it not from infidelity ? 
Beyond this world we can no other ſee ; 
Worſe than life's ſtorms death unto us appears, F 
Than all its hurricanes of hopes and fears. J 
So ſome baulk'd gameſter who hath one poor ſtake II 7 
Left of his ſtock, and knows not when he may ( 
Get more to keep in play, f 7 
Does his laſt chance with trembling take, 
And fain he would the fatal throw delay, 
The box to him once loſt for ever paſt away. 17 
Or if we're fully ſatisfy'd, 1 7 
'The Soul is to divinity ally'd, 
Ts of a laſting and ſubſtantial make, 80 
Which death's arreſt can never ſhake; 7 
That from our ſcatter'd aſhes we ſhall riſe, 0: 
Bekindl'd with exaltcd energies: | off 
If this our fixt perſuaſion be, W 
Doubtleſs our gilt, that makes us pale and groan, I x; 
When fate ordains our diflolution : 
So that mankind doth lie, under a fad neceſſity M. 
Of ſtrong deſire to live, and wretched fear to die. 7 
But the true chriſtian, whoſe firm faith doth ſway Th 
His heart and life, who humbly doth obey But 
That goſpel he believes, and in good earneſt makes Wy: 
Heav'n his end, and holineſs the way 1 
Wherein he conſtantly doth walk, Th, 


Whilſt he through this low world his journey takes, I f 
And leaves great things which others uſe to take, our 
This gallant man can death outbrave, - UK 
Which if a monarch fears, that monarch is a ſlave: And 
Mean ſlave is he who fears to die, 

He lives, yea dies in daily fear, 

Death, tho? far off, he thinks and makes it near: 
Afraid of every.man that paſſeth by, 
Of ev'ry beaſt and bird, of ev'ry fly, 


Ot 
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Of every bit, of every draught : 
Which is empoiſon'd by his own fad thought. 
| Fain the poor wretch wou'd longer live, 
And yet he fears what longer life muſt give, 
He dare not eat, he dare not ſleep, 
e Tho' thouſand armed guards ſtrict watch do keep! 
O'er him, the mighty pris'ner, day and night 
They watch, as if 'twere to prevent his flight: 
Thoſe aw'd with threats, and hir'd with great 
| _ rewards, 
To keep him ſafe, yet cannot fave his breaſt 
From fears, which {ll diſturb his reſt ; 
Alas ! the zyrart fears thoſe very armed guards: 
But, the true humble CHriſtian free 
From this 1gnoble, painful ſlavery, 
(Yer fear of death hath a full victory, 
And o'er the love of life, and all that's here, 


| Which this low life to mortals doth endear : 
an, 


His ſoul by grace refin'd from droſſy earth, 
From ſordid luſts and love of ſin, 
Wy Made mindful of his own high birth, 
ICs 


It will not be confin'd within 
va) W Thoſe narrow bounds of matter and of time, 
But up into eternity will climb, 


aakes With wings of love and feryent faith, doth ſoar 
To the etherial regions, there to ſhare 
Thoſe glories which our LokD is gone before 
_—_ For all his faithful followers to prepare. 
n 


Our LoRD, who drove away dark ſhades of night, 
Brought life and immortality to light, 

And with that darkneſs baniſh'd fear, 

And by that light our minds did clear: 

The Chri/tian he doth teach to wait 

ind long for death, which ſhall tranſlate 

ls ſoul to his moſt bliſsful ſtate ; 


ſlave; 


1ecaT . 
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And make him patient to endure 
The cares of life, or mis'ries of old age, [rage, | 
Ey'n when the torturing ſtone, or gout, or cholick 
He bears with courage what he cannot cure : 

Not love of life, but hope of heay'n does give 
'This courage, and makes him content to live 

In midſt of racks and cruel pain, 
Who in the midit of joy counts death his gain. 
Strong and untir'd he acts th'alloted part, 
Undauntedly he bears th'inflicted ſmarrt : 

Not that he fondly cares ſtill to repeat 

Life's tedious circle, ſtill to eat, 

To drink, to talk, to work and ſleep ; 

Still to roll the ſtone up hill, N 
T he ſtone which tumbles downward ſtill; 

Only he knows he muſt his ſtation keep, 8 |: 
Until the general bids ſound a retreat: ö 
And when he hears that joyful ſound, 5 
Gladly he doth himſelf prepare bare, n 
To march away, and doth himſelf his breaſt make 
When Death draws nigh to give the healing wound, 

He dares meet death in the moſt horrid ſhape : 
He nothing fears from that kind providence 
Which wiſely orders all ; 
Axes and halters, flames and ſwords, 
Whatever elſe we dreadful call, 
. What are they all but bugbear words, 
To fright weak childiſh minds, but cannot fright 
That man of wiſdom and of might? 
The valiant Chriſtian's not afraid to die, 
For death is all thoſe great words ſignify: 
If death be all, what does the good man care, 
Whether a halter or a quinſy choke he 
And ſtop that breath which he doth freely yield; Net 
Whether an ax or apoplexy give the ſtroke, [dare 1 
The gentle ſtroke of death, the good man brave 
In a gcod cauſe to die, in th'open field, | 
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As well as in his bed, give up his breath: 
Nor does he fear the ſtormy ocean's wave, 
8 In a ſea monſter's paunch dares make his grave; 
ek ls unconcern'd whether he expire 
In ſome malignant fever's fire, 
Or in the nobler flames of martyrdom, 
Elas like, he be conducted home. 
O'er all he is a conqueror and ſomewhat more; 
In midſt of all he can in triumph ſing, 
0 Death, where is thy ſling ? | 
Of that long ſince thou waſt bereft, 
For in our dying Lord that ſting was left ; 
Inſtead whereof death now has got a wing, 
Which helps to waft the heav'n- born ſoul on high, 
When once releas'd from this dull clod; 
There the free ſoul to her own home doth fly, 
For ever there to make her bleſt abode, [or die; 
Where ſhe no more doth fear to ſin, to ſmart, 
But there ſhe clearly doth behold her God, 


my Whom ſhe there loves, enjoys eternally. 
ound, Ml ____ in 
Midnight MEDITATIONS. 
OO K here, my ſoul, how ſparkling and how 
bright 
fie Theſe ſtars do ſhine in this cold winter's night! 
fright 


from the ſun's abſence they advantage take, 
Their native luſtre viſible to make : 

Their beams, ſet in array, adorn the ſky, 

\s it they did night's black approach defy ; 


e, his cold which freezeth us, it doth but clear 

: he air, and make their brightneſs more appear: 
yield; Net theſe fair lars be patterns unto thee, 

arch and teachers too, ſhewing what thou ſhould'ſt be. 


H 3 When 


— 
3 
—— ———- — 2 — 


X * 
— —̃ . —·˙—˙ ¹˙! fv — a 
pu, — — . 

— — — * — = 


150 Divine PorMs. 


When ſacred providence, the heavenly law, 
Made up of love and wiſdom, ſhall withdravy 
That pleaſing ſun- ſhine of proſperity, 

Which from thy cradle hath attended thee ; 
And, by its revolutions, ſhall this ſtate 

Into affliction's dark cold night tranſlate : 

Or if thy body ſickneſs ſhould confine. 

Jo a dark room, to languiſh there and pine 
n pain; ormalice ſhould attempt thy fame, 
And with black flanders ftrive to cloud thy name; 
Or, what's thought worſe than either, ſhould'it thou 
Stark naked ſtrip'd and pinch'd by poverty; {be 
Or ſhould'ſt thou be, for ſome great merit, ſent 
To a dark priſon or a baniſhment:: 

Ihen muſter all thy pow'rs up, O my ſoul, 

W hoſe ſhining may thoſe clouds of night controul; 
Let all theſe oppoſitions ſerve to raiſe 

But greater trophies to thy virtue's praiſe. 
Virtue, like valour, is a thing ne'er known, 

If in ſurrounding dangers never ſhown. 

Now let a bright unſpotted innocence, 

In ſweet contentment, courage, patience, 

Shed its mild beams ; let hope and joy diſplay 
Luſtres, which turn dark night to ſhining day, 
So ſhall the darkneſs, as a foil, befriend 

Thy beauty, and a greater glory lend. 

So thy eclipſe ſhall but attract more eyes, 

So from oppreſſion thou ſhalt greater riſe : 

So by our treading thrives the camomile, 

As if our feet did but manure the ſoil. 

Nor is affliction's night the only caſe, 
Wherein thy brightneſs ſhould the dark ſhades chal: 
But when temptations unto vice and fin, 

Like foggy darkning miſts, ſhall from within 
Or from without ariſe, ſtriving to ſtain 
And ſully thee with guilt, then let diſdain 
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Break forth in virtuous ſparklings, and diſpel 
'Fhoſe noiſome vapours which arife from hell. 
Yea, when at laſt, that king of terrors, Death, 
Shall ſummons thee to yield thy utmoſt breath, 
And with its diſmal ſhape, ftrive to attright 
Thee with the horror of eternal night; 
With an undaunted mind his mellage hear ; 
With chearful ſmiling looks his preſence bear; 
Dread not his aſpect, turn not from his dart, 
ne; But with reſolvedneſs preſent thy heart, 
thou Thy heart now burning moſt with heav'nly fire, 
[be Which heav'nward wafts thee, there, thou ſhalt 
ent expire, | 
True Phenix, in the flames of love and joy; 
Death ſhall not hurt thee, thou ſhalt it deſtroy :; 
troul; And tho? to mortal eyes thou diſappear, j 
Thou ſhalt ſhine brighter in a higher ſphere; | 
Ev'n like thoſe ſtars, thou ne'er ſhalt find a night, il 
But ſhalt be ſwallow'd up in greater light, 


| | 
p 5 * at F. 
— | | Ak | CODY If | 


5 Toe retired Chriſtian's Contempt of the Jois 
* and Cares of a deceitful World. 


I a retired hermitage I dwell, 

Where no diſturbance can approach my cell: 
Where ſcarce with any noiſe my ears are ſtruck, 
But gentle murmurs of a purling brook : 
Or the ſoft whiſpers of the winds, that move 

schafe I he trembang leaves of an adjoining grove z 
Or the ſweet muſick of the winged choir, 

in Unto whoſe mirth and freedom ! aſpire. 

I Here, with a calm and eaſy mind, I ſit, 
From throngs and bus'neſs and from paſſions quit. 
Brea H 4 And 
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And hence, as from a higher region, 1 
The ways of mortals on this earth deſcry, 
Their toilſom follies and their fruitleſs pains ; 
Heavy their toils, alas! but ſmall their gains 
Shadows they follow, dote on painted toys, 
Strangers to manly, ſolid, laſting joys. 

Here ſee the earth-worm lab'ring in a mine 

For heaps of clay, which tho? he does refine, 
It's ſtill but glitt'ring clay, yet the poor ſlave 
Here digs till unawares he finds his grave; 
Where down he lies, but leaves behind his gold, 
For which his liberty, his eaſe, his ſoul, he fold: 
Strange madneſs this! which miſers hath poſſeſs'd, 
Who ftarve themſelves to make their heirs a feaſt! 
Here ſee the proud man hunting after fame, 
Ard yet by vice and baſeneſs blots his name; 
Adores himſelf, and would have all adore, 

And therefore is by all deſpis'd the more; 
Scorns to ſubmit to any man, and yet 

To his own paſſions vilely doth ſubmit : 
He laviſhes much labour, ſkill, and time, 

To ſome high pitch of dignity to climb; 

On which his vain deſires, if fortune ſmile, 
Tott'ring and trembling there, he ſtands awhile, MT} 
Till thence, by ſome flight puſh, he headlong fall, MT} 

1 Whither he up by tedious ſteps did crawl!: 80 

Wi And yet his courſe his own deſires do thwart, Of 

ERenqd'ring the life he's fond of dull and ſhort: Ti 

I i The pleaſures that he takes, his health deſtroy, IIn 
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Health, without which no pleaſures we enjoy. [MN 
3 O brutiſh ſenſeleſs wretch ! who when he might l 
1 With angels taſte of pure and high d ight, Bu 
'8 Will rather chuſe on pois'nous dirt to dine, . 

Will chuſe in filth to lodge, with dogs and {wine. WG 
Well, let them take their choice, but, how ſhall On 
This ſhort ſwift moment ſpend before I die? Dit 


What: 


Cr 


What ſhall I ſeek ? What ſhall I wait for here? 
Oh, need'ſt thou aſk what ſhould to thee be dear ? 
My foul, what is it, when this world is gone, 
Will then thy portion be ? ſeek him alone, 

Even the eternal Gop, the only reſt 

Of holy ſouls, who in his love are bleſs'd. 


O praiſe the Lox, my ſoul, humbly adore 
To me his handmaid, hath been ſtil] expreſs'd, 


d, WW Let love and praiſe be equally increas'd. 

d: W Twas Gop who firſt did life and reaſon give, 
i'd, By him I am preſerv'd, in him I live; 

call! W His mercy and his pow'r did lately ſave 


My ſoul from death, my body from the grave: 
'Tis juſt I to my Gop ſhould wholly live, 
Who hath renew'd the life he firſt did give. 
Thou that didft make me, put my mind in frame 
Make me thy ſervant, who thy creature am. 
As thou haſt lately made my body whole, 
do do much more for my poor precious ſoul : 
What thou haſt wrought w#hout, now work within, 
My pain is gone, Lok p, cleanſe me from my ſin 
hile, Thy healthful Spin1T upon me beſtow, 
g fall That I in grace may daily {tronger grow. 

do ſtrengthen me, that I may walk in ways 

Of holineſs and peace thro” all my days, 
t: Till thou ſhalt take me hence to live above 
"Oy, En endleſs joys with thee, the God of love. 
No winter froſts this holy love ſhall chill, 
ght W No proſp'rous ſummet's heat ſhall it abate, 
But higher it fhall flame, and higher ſtill, 
Th Till it to heav'n in flames my foul tranſlate: 
Wine. Gop's love is all I crave, in heav*n above, 
On earth below, I only crave God's love. 
Diftemper'd men, whoſe fouls are all on fire, 
W hor earthly joys, do * their deſire 

| * 


5 By 
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The riches of his Grace, which more and more, 


* 
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By what they reach to, and the more they have, 
The leſs content, the more they ſtill do crave: 
Wealth, honours, pleaſures, all do but enflame 
Corrupted appetites, not fill the fame; 

As oll, when thrown upon a raging fire, 
Quenches it not, but makes the flame riſe higher, 
The beſt of creatures never were deſign'd 

By their Creator, to content the mind; 

But are beſtow'd to lead us unto him; 


Only thoſe bleſſed ſouls, who place their love 
On &G0D himſelf, and on the joys above, 
That ſolid ſatiefaRtion do attain, 


Gop is our centre and our place of reſt, 

He fills alone the moſt enlarged breaſt, 

Who doth enjoy him fully ; once but taſte 

His ſweeteſt goodneſs, and thou ne'er wilt waſte 

Thy time, or love, thy ſerious thoughts, or pains, 
For things that merit not the name of gains: 

E im thou wilt make thy portion and thy lot, 
Nor ſpend thy coin for that which profits not: 
In him are heights and depths of love to move, 

And ſatisfy his people's boundleſs love. 

Thus if my want of joy makes life leſs ſweet, 
Death then will ſeem leſs bitter when we meet. 
If innocence and virtue with me dwell, 

'I'bey'll make a Paradiſe in an hermit's cell. 
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The 4. Preſſed Chriſtian FEATS longing fer 
Death, and future Glory. 


URS, ever nd be that unhappy day, 
When firſt the fun's unwelcome ray 


* 


We up theſe ſtreams ſhould to the fountain ſwim. 


Which others hunt the world through all in vain. 
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[ ſaw with trembling eyes; being newly come 
From the dark priſon of the womb, 

When firſt to me my vital breath was ſent, 
That breath which now muſt all in ſighs be ſpent, _ 
Let not the ſun his chearing beams diſplay 
Upon that wretched day, 

But mourn in ſables, and all over ſhroud 

His glories in a ſullen cloud. 

Let light to wupper regions be conhn'd, 

And all below as black as is my mind. _ 
Curs'd be the night which firſt began to lay 
The ground-work of this houſe of clay; 
Let it not have the honour to appear 

In the returning of the year: 


Loet all the days ſhun its ſociety, 


Hate, curſe, abandon it, as much as J. 
Let melancholy call that night her own ; 
Then let her ſigh, then let her mourn, 
A general grief throughout all nature jpread, -Y 
With folded arms, and drooping head: _ | 
All harps be ſtill, or tun'd to ſuch a ſtrain, 
As fiends might hear, and yet not eaſe their pain. | 
Let neither moon nor ſtars, with borrow'd light, [ 
Checquer the blackneſs of that night; i 
But let a pure unqueſtion'd darkneſs rear 
Her ſooty wings all over the arr, | 
Such as once on th'abyſs of chaos lay, 
Not to be pierc'd by ſtars, ſcarce by the eye of day, 
Why was there then, ah, wy a paſſage free J 
At once for life and miſery ! 
Why did I not uncloiſter'd from the womb, 
Take my next Jodging in a tomb ? l 
Why with ſuch tenderneſs and care } 
Was I nurs'd up to ſorrow and deſpair ? 1 
For now in ſweet repoſe might J have lain, ö 
| 


Secure from any grief or pain: 


Untouch'd 
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Untouch'd with care my bed I ſhould have made 
In death's cool and refreſhing ſhade ; 

I ſhou'd have ſlept now in a happy place, 

All calm and ſilent as the empty ſpace. 

There, where great emperors their heads lay down, 
'Fir'd with the burthen of a crown; | 

There where the mighty, popular, and great 

Are happy in a dear retreat, 

Enjoy that folid peace, which here in vain, | 
In grotts and ſhady walks they ſought Yobtain, | 
None of hell's agents can or dare moleſt | 
This awful ſanctuary of reſt ; 

No pris'ners ſighs, no groanings of the ſlave. 
Diſturb the quiet of the grave, 

From toil and labour here they ever ceaſe, 

And keep a ſabbath of ſweet reſt and peace. 
Why then does heav'n on mortals life beſtow, . 
When it's thus over-tax'd with woe; 

Why am I forc'd to live againſt my will, 
When all the good is loſt in ill? 

My ſighs flow thick, my groans found from afar, 
Like falling waters to the traveller, 

Tis true, frail man, that I did once reſign 

To thy imperious charms this heart of mine. | 
'T hence didit thou undiſturb'd thy ſceptre ſway, Ke 


And I, methought, was pleaſed to obey, Th 
Thou ſeemd'ſt ſo lovely, ſo divine, Of 
With ſuch ſweet graces did'ſt thou ſhine ; WI 
Thou entertain'd{t my amorous ſenſe Th 
With ſuch harmonious excellence, Anc 
That credulous and filly I | 
With vain, with impious idolatry, [ = 
Ador'd that ſtar which was to lead me to the De- 


But thou, O ſoft enchantreſs of the mind, 
Farewel, a change, a mighty change I find; 
The empire of my heart thou muſt reſign, 
For I can be no longer thine ; © 
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A nobler, a diviner gueſt 
Has took poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 
He has and muſt engroſs it all, 
And yet the room is ſtill too ſmall. 
ny In vain you tempt my heart to rove, 
A fairer object now my foul does move : 
It muſt be all devotion, what before was love. 
Thro' contemplation's opticks I havè ſeen 
Him that is fairer than the ſons of men ! 
The ſource of good, the light archetypal, 
Beauty in the original ! 
The faireſt of ten chouſand he 
Proportion all, and harmony : 
All mortal beauty s but a ray 
Of his bright ever ſhining day! 
A little feeble twiakling ſtar, 5 f 


I Which now the ſun is up, muſt diſappear : [ fair. 
There is but one that's good, there is but one that's 
To thee, my only fair, my ſoul aſpires, 
With holy, breathings, lauguiſhing deſires; 

far, To thee m'inamoured panting heart does move 
By efforts of exſtatic love. 


How do thy e ſtreams of light 
Te Refreſh my intellectual fight ! 
Tho? broke and ſtrained through a ſkreen 
Of envious fleſh, that ſtands between. 
When ſhall m impriſon d ſoul be free, 
That ſhe thy native uncorreCted light may ſee, 
And gaze upon thy beauteous face toall eternity ? 
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Deſires of Death, from a ſenſe of the Vanity of 
_ earthly Things. | 


ASTE on, dull time, wing'd minutes 
RR ns 

I care n't how ſoon thon bring'ſt my laſt, 
By what I ve liv'd I plainly know | 
The total ſum of all below. 

The days to come, altho' they promiſe more, 
T know will be as falſe as thoſe that went before. 
The beſt of life, though once enjoy'd, is vain, 
And why, ye Powers, the ſelf ſame o'er again? 

The comedy's fo dull, I fear 'twill not | 
A ſecond acting bear, no I've enough, 
I cannot like the ſun run. 
Each day the ſelf ſame ſtage, and ſtill unwearied 
What cruel laws are theſe, that me confine 


Thus ſtill to dig in a deceitful mine? \ 
Be juſt, ye Powers, my foul ſet free, 1 
Give her her native liberty. 5 1 
*T'is 'gainſt the ſtage's law to force my ſtay, 2 


Te ſeen an act or two, and do not like the play, u 
And yet 'twas long e'er I cou'd throughly ſee 
This grand impoſtor's frequent treachery : 
Tho' often fool'd, yet I would ftill dream on, 
Of pleaſure in reverſion | | 
Tho' ſtill he did my hopes deceive, Li! 
His fair pretenſions I would {till believe; i 
Such was my charity, that tho' I knew, 
And found him falſe, yet I could think him true Wy 
But now he ſhall no more with ſhows deceive, Mr 
I will no more enjoy, no more believe : - 
The mercenary jugler has ſo often ſhown _ 
His fallacies, that now they're known. 
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Shall J truſt on! the cheat is plain, 

Iwill not be impos'd upon again. 
of 111 view the bright appearance from afar, 
But never try to catch the falling ſtar. 


1tCs 


- * * 
—— 


Lamentation for the Loſs of à moſt dear 
Friend, | 


EPART,, the ſentence of the damn'd I hear, 
re. Compendious grief! and black, Oh black 
n, deſpair! | 
in? I now believe the ſchools with eaſe, 

' I Tho' once an happy infidel; 
| That ſhould the ſenſe no torment ſeize, 
run. Yet pain of loſs alone, would make it hell, 

veariclſ Take all; ſince me, you pow'rs, of this deprive, 
Tis hardly now worth while to live. | 
Nought in exchange can grateful prove, 
No ſecond friendſhip can be found, 

To match my mourning widow'd love; 

8 Eden is loſt, the reſt's but common ground. 

e play. Why are the greateſt bleſſings ſent in vain, 

ſee Which muſt be loſt with greater pain ? 

: Or why do we fondly admire 

The greateſt good which life can boaſt, 

Vhen fate will have the bliſs expire, 

Like life, with painful agonies tis loſt. 

ow fading are the joys we dote upon 

ike apparitions ſeen and gone | 

um true Put thoſe which ſooneſt take their flight 

ceive, Mre the moſt exquiſite and ſtrong, 

[Like angels viſits ſhort and bright, 

lortality's too weak to bear them long, 

o pleaſure certainly is ſo divine, 

Sus when two ſouls in love combine. 
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He has the ſubſtance of all bliſs, 


To whom a virtuous friend is giv'n, 

So ſweet harmonious friendſhip is, 

Add but eternity, you'll make it heav'n. 
The minutes in your converſation ſpent, 
Were feſtivals of true content: 
Here, here an ark of pleaſing reſt 

My ſoul hath found, that reſtleſs dove, 
My preſent ſtate I thought was beſt, 

I envy'd none below, ſcarce thoſe above. 
But now the better part of me is gone, 


My ſun is ſet, my turtle flown. 
Tho' here and there of leſſer bliſs 


bf | Some twinkling ſtars give feeble light, 


Still there a mournful darkneſs is, 

They ſhine enough to ſhew 'tis night. 
Fatal divorce ! What have I done amiſs, 
To bear ſuch miſery as this? | 
The world yields now no real good, 

All happineſs is now become 
But painted and deluding food, 

As mere a fiction as Ehyſium. f 
Well, have I thought on't, and J find, 
This buſy world is nonſenſe all; 

J here deſpair to pleaſe my mind, 

Her ſweeteſt honey is fo mix'd with gall. 
Come then, T'll try how 'tis to be alone, 
Live by myſelf awhile, and be my own. 
I've try'd, and bleſs the happy change; 
So happy, I could almoſt vow 

Never from this retreat to range, 

So ſure, I ne'er can be fo bleſt as now. 
From all th'allays of bliſs, I here am free, 
I pity others, and none envy me. 
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Here in this ſhady lonely grove 
I ſweetly think wy hours away, 
Neither with bus'neſs vex'd nor love, | 
Which in the world bear ſuch tyrannick ſway, 
No tumults can my cloſe apartment find, 
Calm as thoſe ſeats above, which know no ſtorm 
Let plots and news embroil the ſtate, [nor wind, 
Pray what's that to my books and me? 
Whatever be the kingdom's fate, 
Here I am ſure 1 a monarchy. 
$296 tho' my fleeting Life runs ſwiftly on, 
"Twill not be ſhort, becauſe 'tis all my own. 
Thus, ye good powers, thus let me ever be, 
Serene, retired, from love and bus'neſs free, 
The reſt of your great world I here reſign 
To the contentions of the great, 
Ll only aſk that this retreat 
This little tenement be mine. | 
All my ambition's to this point confin'd ; 
Others enlarge their fortunes, I my mind. 
How calm, how happy, how ſerene am 1! 
How ſatisfied with my company 
To few things foreign, my content I owe : 
But in myſelf have almoſt all, 
Which I dare good or pleaſing call, 
Or (what's as well) I fancy fo. 
Thus I come near my great creator's ſtate, 
Whoſe whole bliſs in himſelf doth terminate. 
leas'd with a various ſcene of thoughts I lie, 7 
hilſt my ſoft murmuring ſpring ſlides gently by, 
dilent and deep, as is the bliſs 1 chuſe 
All round the little winged choir 


athetick tender thoughts inſpire, | 

and with their ſtrains provoke my muſe. | 
ith eaſe the inſpiration I obey, | 

ind ſing as unconcern'd and as well pleas'd as they. 


Her 
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If ought below deſerve the name of bliſs, 

It muſt (whate'er the great ones think) be this, 

So once the trav'ling Patriarch doubly bleſt 

With dreams divine from heaven ſent, 

And his own heaven of content, 

, On's rocky pillow took his reſt. 

Angels ſtood ſmiling by, and ſaid, Were we our bliſs 

To change, it ſhould be for a ſtate like this. 

Tis ſtrange ſo cheap, and yet fo great a good 

Should by ſo very few be underſtood | 

That bliſs which others ſeek with toil and ſweat 

For which they prodigally waſte | 

Their treaſures and yet miſs at laſt, 

Here I have at a very eaſy rate. 

So thoſe that coſtly phyſick uſe in vain, 

Sometimes by ſome receipt their health obtain, 

Well, *tis a dull perpetual round = 

Which we poor ſilly mortals tread, 

Here's nought, I ſwear, worth living to be found 
I wonder how tis with the dead. 

Better, I hope, or elfe, ye powers divine, 

Unmaſk me, I my immortality reſign. 

Still to.be vex'd by joys delay d, 

Or by fruition to be cloy d, 

Still to be weary'd in a fruitleſs chaſe, 

Vet ſtill to run, and loſe the race 

Still our departed pleaſures to lament | 

Which yet when preſent give us no content! if 

Is this the thing we ſo extol, 

For which we would prolong our breath ? 

Do we for this long life a bleſſing call? 

And tremble at the name of death? 

Sots that we are, to think by what we gain, 

Which is as well retain'd as loſt in pain. 

Is it for this that we adore 

Phyſicians, and their help imploie f 
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What nothing was, now nothing ſeems to be. 
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Do we bleſs nature's liberal ſupply 

Of helps againſt mortality ? 

Sure 'tis but vain the tree of life to boaſt, 
When Paradiſe wherein it grew is loſt. 
Ye powers, why did you man create 
With ſuch infatiable deſire ? 

If you'd endow him with no more eſtate, 
You ſhould have made him leſs aſpire. 
But now our appetites you vex and cheat 
With real hunger and phantaſtic meat. 


_ 
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The Soul mounting Heaven-ward, .4Þ 


AAKE wing, my ſoul, and upwards bend thy | 
48 Ta thy originary fields of light, {flight | 
Here's nothing, nothing here below 
That can deferve thy longer ſtay ; | 
A ſecret whiſper bids thee go | | 
To purer air, and beams of native day. | 
Th' ambition of the tow'ring lark now try, | 
And like him ſing as thou doſt upward fly. 
How all things leſſen which my ſoul before | 
Did with the grov'ling multitude adore |! 
Then pageant glories diſappear, 

W hich charm and dazzle mortal eyes : 

ow do I in this higher ſphere, 

How do I mortals with their joys deſpiſe ! 
"ure uncorrupted element I breathe, 
and pity their groſs Atmoſphere beneath, 

ow vile, how ſordid here theſe trifles ſhew, | 
That pleaſe the tenants of that ball below | 
but, ah, I've loſt the little ſight, Ts 

The ſcene's remov'd, and all I ſee | 
sone confus'd dark maſs of night: 


How 
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How calm this region, how ſerene, how clear ! 
Sure I ſome ſtrains of heav'nly muſick hear. 
On, for thy taſk is eaſy now and light, 
No fteams of earth can here retard thy flight, 
Thou needſt not now thy ſtrokes renew, 

Tis but to ſpread thy pinions wide, 
And thou with eaſe thy ſeat wilt view, 
Drawn by the bent of the ethereal tide, 
*Tis ſo J find; how ſweetly on I move, 
Not let by things below, and help'd by thoſe above, 
Ah! who would ſuch ſweet bliſs reſign 
For thoſe vain ſhews which fools admire below ? 
"Tis true, but don't of folly paſt complain, 
But joy to ſee thoſe bleſs'd abodes again. 
A good reprieve, but lo! while thus I ſpeak, 
With piercing rays th' eternal day does break : 
The beauties of the face divine, 

Strongly on my feeble ſight, 
With what bright glories does it ſhine ? 

*Tis one immenſe and everlaſting light. 
Stop here, my ſoul, thou can'ſt not bear more bliſs, 
Nor can thy now rais'd palate ever reliſh leſs. 
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ONG have I view'd, long have I thought, 
L And held with trembling hand this bitter 
was now juſt to my lips apply'd, [draught; 
Nature ſhrunk in, and all my courage dy'd. 
But now reſolv'd and firm I'll be, 
Since, LoxD, tis mingled and reach'd out by thee. 
I'll truſt my great phyſician's ſkill, 
I know what he preſcribes can ne'er be ill: 
To each diſeaſe he knows what's fit, 
Jon him wiſe, and do ſubmit. 
I'll now no longer grieve or pine, | 
Since *tis thy pleaſure, Lord, \it ſhall be os: | 
| f | J 


- 
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Thy med'cine puts me to great ſmart, [ part. 
Thou'ſt wounded me, O Lord, in my moſt tender 
But *tis with a deſign to cure, 
[ muſt and will thy ſovereign touch endure. 
All that I priz'd on earth is gone, 
But yet I ftill will pray, Thy will be done. 
Since 'tis thy ſentence I ſhould part 
With the moſt precious treaſure of my heart, 
I freely that and more reſign, 
My heart itſelf, as its delight, is thine. 
My little all I give for thee, 
Thou gav'ſt a greater gift, thy Son, for me. 
He left true bliſs and joys above, 
Himſelf he empty'd of all good but love. 
For me he freely did forſake 
More good, than he from me can ever take, 
A mortal life for a divine | 
He took, and did at laſt even that reſign. 
Take all, great Gop, I will not grieve, 
bplig But ſtill, I wiſh, that I had ſtill to give. 
hear thy voice, thou bid'ſt me quit 
My paradiſe, I hear and do ſubmit. 
I will not murmur at thy word, 
Nor beg thy angel to ſheath up his ſword ; 
cht, NNor will I mourn, my tears ſhall low no more, 
Bs [ will be bleſſed becauſe thoù art fo. 
Il borrow comfort from thy happy ſtate 
In bliſs, TIl ſympathize with thee, 
As once I did in miſery, 
thee And by reflections will be fortunate. 
y I'll practiſe now what's done above, 
And by thy happy ſtate, my own improves 
When I ſhall eaſe thy charge and die, 
(For ſure I think thou wilt be by) 
ead me through all the numerous hoſt above, 
and bring my new flown ſoul to him I love. 
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With what high paſſion ſhall we then embrace! 

W hat pleaſure ſhall he take t'impart to me 
The rites and methods of that ſacred place! 

And what a heav'n *twill be to learn from thee ! 

"That pleaſure, I ſhall then, I fear, 

As ill as now my ſorrow bear. | 

And could then any chance my life deſtroy, 

I ſhould, I fear, then die again with joy. 

*Tis done, now farewel thou moſt happy place, 
Farewel ye ſtreams that ſoftly creep, 

I neer again in you ſhall view my face: | 
Farewel ye bowers, in you I ne'er ſhall ſleep: 

Farewel ye trees, ye flow'ry beds farewel, 

You ne'er will bleſs my taſte, nor you my ſmell. 

Farewel thou guardian divine, 

To thee my happy rival I reſign. 

O whither now, whither {hall I repair, 
Exil'd from this angelick coaſt ? - 

There's nothing left that's pleaſant, good or fair, 
The world can't recompence for Eden loſt, 

Had I loſt lefler, and but ſeeming, bliſs, 
Reaſon my ſorrows might relieve ; 

But when the loſs great and ſubſtantial is, 

Is think, is but to ſee good cauſe to grieve. 

*Tis well I'm mortal: Tis well I ſhortly muſt 

Loſe all the thoughts of Eder in the duſt. 

Senſeleſs and thoughtleſs now I'd be, 

I'd loſe even now myſelf, ſince I've loſt thee, 

Break off thy ſlumber, gentle God, 

And hither bring thy charming rod ; 

The rod that ſleeping eyes does cloſe, 

And gives to NGO hearts repoſe ; 

With that my temples ſtroke, and let me be 

Held by thy ſoft captivity. 

But do not all my ſenſes bind, 

Nor fetter up too cloſe my mind. 


Let 
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Let mimick fancy wake, and freely rove, 
And bring th'idea back of him I love; 
His lovely image has been brought 
So often to my wakeful thought, 
That 'tis at length worn out and dead, 
And with its fair original is fled. 
Or elſe my working over-thoughtful mind 
With much attention is made blind ; 
Like thoſe who look on objects bright 
o long till they quite loſe their ſight. 
h cruel fates, 1s't not enough for you 
o take my life, but I mult loſe his image too. 
hee, gentle charmer, I implore 
his my loſt treaſure to reſtore; 
Thy magick virtues all apply, 
det up again my memory. 
earch every cell and corner of my brain, 
ind bring my fugitive again. 
o thy dark cave thyſelf betake, 
ind ' mong the dreams enquiry make; 
ummon thy beſt ideas to appear, 
nd bring that form which moſt reſembles heres 
but if in all'thy ſtore there be 
one (as I fear) ſo fair as he, 
hen let thy fancy paint or limn 
lis form anew, and ſend it by a dream: 
hou canſt him all his lovely features tell, 
or ſure I think thou knoweſt him well. 
Wut if deſcription won't ſuffice 
or him to draw a piece ſo nice, 
hen let him to my breaſt and heart repair, 


or ſure his image is not worn out there. 
long to ſee this excellence 


hich at ſuch diſtance ſtrikes my ſenſe. 
[impatient ſoul ſtruggles to diſengage 
er wings from the confinement of her cage. 
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Wouldit thou, great love, this pris'ner once ſet free, 
How would ſhe haſten to be link't to thee; 
She'd for no angel's conduct ſtay, 
But fly and love on all the way. 
That I am colder in my friendſhip grown 
My faith and conſtancy you blame, 
But ſure, th'inconſtancy is all your own : 
I am, but you are not the ſame. 
The flame of love mult needs expire, 
If you ſubſtract what ſhould maintain the fire. 
While to the laws of virtue you were true, 
You had and might retain my heart, 
Now give me leave to turn police too, 
Since you do from yourſelf depart, 
Thus the reform'd are counted free 
From ſchiſm, tho' they deſert the Roman ſe, 
The ſtricteſt union to be found below 
Is that which ſoul and body ties : | 
They all the myſteries of friendſhip know, 
And with each other ſympathize. 
And yet the ſoul will bid adieu 
T*her much diſtemper'd mate as I leave you, 
Tve often charg'd all ſublunary bliſs 
With vanity and emptineſs. 3 
You woods and ſtreams have oft heard me complain 
How all things, even your delights, were vain. 
Methought I cou'd with one ſhort ſimple view, 


Glance o'er all human joys and ſee them through. 


I cannot wholly to thy charge agree, 

For joy and friendſhip have no vanity ; 

No, each of them is a firm maſſy joy, 

Which tho? eternal will not cloy. 

Here may the ventrous ſoul love on and find, 

Graſp what ſhe can, that more remains behind. 

Such depths of joy thoſe living ſprings contain, 

As man t'eternity can never drain. wel 
8 e ' 


But now, great preacher, pardon me, | 
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Theſe ſweets the truth of heaven prove, 
Only there's greater bliſs with ſaints above, 
Becauſe they've truer joy and firmer love. 
Whatever bleſſing you my life deny, 

Grant me, kind heav'n, this one thing when I die, 
I charge thee, guardian angel, hear, 

And as thou lov'ſt me, further this my pray'r, 
When I'm to leave this groſſer ſphere and try 
Death, that amazing curioſity | 
When juſt about to breathe my laſt, 

Then when no mortal joy can ſtrike my taſte, 
Let me ſome melting ſtrains of muſick hear, 
Whoſe dying ſounds may ſpeak death to my ear; 
And gently let the bands of life unty, 

Till in ſweet raptures I diſſolve and die. 

How ſoft and eaſy my new-birth will be, 

Help'd by thy gentle midwifry ! 

And I who midſt theſe charms expire, 

Shall bring a ſoul well-tun'd to heaven's choir. 


| 
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An Eſſay on the Inconſlancy of Man. 
The Preface. 


\HOU, who createdſt all things in a week, 
Great Gop, whoſe favour I do only ſeck, 


Even thou, of whoſe ſweet inſpiration 


I undertake this obſervation, 

O grant, I pray, ſeeing thou deign'ſt to ſhow 
Thy ſervant that which others do not know, 
'That this my noting of mens hum'rous paſſion 
May work within me ſuch an alteration, 

I may for paſt offences be moſt ſorry, 

And lead a life to thy eternal glory. 

Let not ambition nor a foul deſire, 

Nor hate, nor envy ſet wy heart on fire ; 


[ Revenge; 


170 DTVINE Porms. 


Revenge, nor choler, no nor jealouſy, 

And keep me from deſpair and cruelty : 

Fond hope expel, and, I beſeech thee, bleſs 
My ſoul from fear and too much heavineſs : 

But give me grace to ſhun the vice, 

That is ſo common, beaſtly avarice : 

Yea, grant me wiſdom to not only know 

But fly thoſe evils that from paſſion flow : 
Moreover now, inſpire my ſoul with art, 

To me thy kind aſſiſtance now impart; 

Dome mens 11] cuſtoms yet remaining, 

And their vain humours, that by my explaining, 
They may perceive How odious Lows make them, 
Bluſh at the reading, and at laſt forſake them. 
So let my mule in this and things to come, 
Sing to thy glory, Lorp, or elſe be dumb. 


Mounted aloft on contemplation's wings, 
And noting with myſelf the ſtate of things, 
I plainly did perceive, as on a ſtage, 
The confus'd actions of this preſent age. 
I view'd the world, and viewing ſaw my fill, 
Becauſe that all therein I ſaw was ill. 
I weigh'd it well, and found it was the ſcene 
Of villainy, of luſt, and all unclean 


And loath'd corruption; ſeeing which my mind, 


That by ſome inſpiration *gan to find 


'The place was not in fault, for this, I ſearched on 


To find the cauſe of this confuſion ; 

And noting every creature there I found, 
That only man was the chief ſpring and ground 
Of all this uproar.- | 
I faw chimeras, furies, fearſul things, 


And fiends, whoſe tongues are ſuch invenom'd 
As plague not only bodies that have breath, 
But make a wound that's oft uncur'd by death. 


[ ſtings, 
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O Lox, thought I, what do I mean to run 
Out of God's, bleſſing thus into the ſun ? 
What comfort, or what goodneſs here can I 


Expect among thoſe ſinful men and fly? 


Yet being loath to turn till I had try'd 

What fate my new adventure would betide, 

I ſtay'd for my experience, and withal 
Flattering myſelf, that there would ſoon befal 
Unto my ſhare ſomething well worth my ſuit, 
Which honeſty might ſerve to execute : 

But all in vain, I that preferment ſought, 

III Fortune! {till my hopes confuſion wrought, 
Which though ſome to be ominous underſtood, 
Yet I preſum'd upon ſome future good; 


| And, tho? I ſcarce am wiſh'd ſo well of ſome, 
| Believe there is a happy time to come, 


Which when I have moſt need of-comfort, ſhall 
Send me true joy to make amends for all, 


But tho? it be not whilſt I breathe this air, 


| have a heart, I hope, ſhell ne'er deſpair ; 
Becauſe there is a God in whom I truſt, 

My ſoul ſhall triumph, when my body's duſt. 
Yet when I found that my endeavours ſtill 

Fell out, as they wou'd have't that wiſh'd me ill; 
And when I ſaw the world was grown ſo coy, 
To curb me, as too young for to employ ; 


| Yet what if I have been thus idly bent, 


Shall I be now aſhamed to repent ? 

Moreover I was in my childhood then, 

And am (tho? ſcarce) reputed now a woman, 
And therefore, neither cold, nor old, nor dry, 
Nor clog'd with any foul deceaſe am I, 
Whereby the ſtrength of nature is declin'd, 

It's no ſuch cauſe that made me change my mind. 
But my affection, that before was blind, 

Raſh and unruly, now begins to find, 


1 2 That 


4272 DTIYVINE PorMs. 


That it had run a large and fruitleſs race, 
And thereupon hath given reaſon place; 
So that by reaſon, what no reaſon might 
Perſuade me from before, I have outright 
Juſtly forſaken, for becauſe I ſee 

*T was vain, abſurd, and nought but foolery, 
But I forgot myſelf, wherefore am I? 
So tedious in my own apology ? 
I needed not at all, I'll on again, 
And ſhow what kind of lovers yet remain, 
One ſort J find yet of this loving crew, 
Whoſe quality, I think, is known to few; 
Thoſe ſeek by all means that they can to gain 
Each virgin's liking ſometimes not in vain. 


The thing they would they have, but when it's got, 


Sorry they are, and wiſh they had it not. 
And yet ſhould they but fail for to procure it, 
'T would grieve them fo they hardly cou'd endure it. 
But ſuch as do into that weakneſs fall, 
Unſteady and inconſtant I may call. 
True worth moves few, but ſure I ny; not many 
Have for bare virtue's ſake affected an 
Nay, ſhould I tell you all the vanity 
I "i obſerved in this malady, 
I ſhould ſhame lovers: But 1 mult now be huſh'd, 
For had I faid more, I myſelf had bluſh'd. 
But many make their feigned love to be 
A cloak to cover their immodeſty ; 
Theſe will proteſt, and vow, and ſwear, their life 
Conſiſts in whom they woo to wife; 
Vet if the villains can their luſt fulfil, 
They will forſwear them and be living till. 
Oh villainous deceit! an engine bent 
To overthrow the trueſt innocent: 
For well they know when once a flander's ſown, 
And that a falſe report abroad is blown, 
| Tho 
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Tho' they would wipe it out, yet they can never, 
Becauſe ſome ſcar will ſtick behind for ever. 
Some do not care how grolly they diſpraiſe, 
Or how unlikely a report they raiſe, 

Becauſe they know, be it ſo falſe an ill 

'F hat one believes it not, another will: 

And ſo their envy very ſeldom fails, 

But one way or another, ſtill prevails. 

Some crafty ones will honour to their face 
IThoſe whom they dare not openly diſgrace ; 
Yet underhand their fames they'll undermine, 
As Jately did a ſeeming friend of mine. | 
But let them ſcandal, as I hear they do, 


And ſee whoſe lot the ſhame will fall unto: 
| The ſhafts are aim'd at me, which I reject, 


And on the ſhooters may perhaps reflect. 

care not for their envy, ſince they ſhow it, 
Nor do I fear their malice, now I know it: 
For to prevent the venom of their throat, 

Il of this poiſon make an antidote : 

And their preſaging (tho' it be abuſe) 

I hope will ſerve me for an exc'Hent uſe : 

For where before I ſhould have took no heed, 
Their words ſhall make me circumſpect indeed: 
Yea, I will be more careful to do well, 

Which proves a plague to them as bad as hell. 
dome I do know, yea, too too well I know em, 
And in this place do a remembrance owe them, 
Thoſe who thro' envy of me do intend 


To bring me out of favour with their friend, 


Will make as though they ſome great vices knew 
That they are guilty of, and not a few, 

They'll ſhake their heads, as if they did deteſt 
The courſe they follow, and that not in jeſt : 
They'll deal in words of doubt, to breed ſuſpicion, 
But dare not, being of a baſe condition, 
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To name them any fault; and good cauſe why? 


Leſt it be prov'd againſt them to their ſhames a lie, 
Heav'n ſhield me from ſuch monſters, for their breath 
Is worſe than blaſting, and their praiſe is death; 
And let them hear no inkling here but that 

May tend unto hir glory, whom they hate, 

'To make them either this ill paſſion flee, 

Or ſwoln with their own envy, burſt and die : 


Their poiſon'd converſation fitteth men 


For no ſociety, but ſome grim den, 

Where nothing can be heard, or ſeen appear, 
But groans, and ſighs of miſery and fear. 

O that a man ſhould ſo from reaſon range, 
Or entertain an humour that's ſo ſtrange, 
And fo unprofitable! Tell me why _ 
Shou'd we envy age | 

The honour or the wealth of other men, 

If we delight to ſee 
Our brethren when in evil caſe they be, 
Let's wiſh them riches, titles, and promotion, 


*P will make them greedy, proud, and choak devo— 


T will plunge them in a flood of miſery, [tions 


If once compar'd with which, the beggary 


We think ſo vile, is heav'n. Yea, I know 
It is a thouſand more mens overthrow, 
Than poverty can be, that if we hate, 

Or envy would them who are in happy ſtate, 
In my opinion they muſt not be ſuch | 
As titles have attained, or be rich, 

But poor men only who ſeem comfortleſs, 
That have indeed the trueſt happineſs. 

For howſoever their inſinuation 

Hath gain'd a little vulgar reputation; 

They are but glow-worms that are bright at night, 
Kut never can be ſeen when the ſun gives light. 
IIl-tongu'd and envious, ignorant of ſhame, 
And vile detracters of another's fame: 


But 
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But let them carp on, what need I to care? 
Seeing they're known for fools without compare. 
She ſhall be cenſur'd by misjudging eyes, J 
And falſe reports will fly, but what of this ? | 
Wilt thou that haſt had trial what ſhe is, 

And never ſayſt amiſs, wilt thou, I ſay, 

Caſt all the good conceit thou hadſt away ? 

And ſtraight grow jealous, truſting the ſurmiſe 
Of the lewd vulgar more than thine own eyes? 
It were mad folly, and yet I do know 

Some that are thus beſotted, the worſe their woe, 
That all the ſweet he had is turn'd to ſour, 

Fain would he think well, but *tis not in his power. 
Yea, he will ſeek, altho' he truly know | 
The more he ſeeks the more he finds his woe: 
Beſides, ſuſpicion riſeth in his head, 

All things that may be miſinterpreted, 

And the beſt thought her virtue's like to win, 

Is only this, it ſerv'd to cloak her fin, 

In brief, his former love he marreth quite, 

And there he loaths where once he took delight. 
But wherefore? Only *cauſe he doth miſtruſt, 
And not on any proof, that ſhe's unjuſt. 
Unhappy man! Thus thy ill-nature ſhall | 
Convert the honey of thy life to gall : 

And hapleſs woman, ſhe that comes to wed 

So mean a ſot, and ſuch a jealous head. 

Oh fooliſh man ! that having gain'd a bliſs, 
Doſt make't a curſe by uſing it amiſs ! 

If judgment be not blinded in thee, look, 

Try if thou haſt not all this while miſtook : 
'Fhy love from her thou muſt not draw awa 

On bare reports, thou muſt behold the crimez 
Or keep her as thy beſt belov'd, her time, 

Till from thyſelf, the death of one divide her, 
Then tell me, were it not, by much, leſs pain 

A good opinion of her to retain ? 
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— —— — 
- 
A WES < — = . 2 = 
—— c—_— 
* — 3 ———ß 


= — — a” — 
— nn 
TER — = 


_ — = * 8 
_ —— _ 
—_—_— we Be gr — —— — 
p „„ 
AD — — hs 
Cs ALE A » 


For none fo jealous, I durſt la 


— — Eee ones os 
— 


170 DIVINE PorMs. 


Couldſt thou not be contented by thy will 
At leaſt, to think that ſhe was honeſt ſtill? 
Yes, in thy heart, I know thou wouldſt be glad, 


Unleſs that thou wert void of ſenſe or mad: 


Why, ſhake off all thoſe claw-backs then, that uſe 
Thy ſoon believing nature to abuſe. 
For, truſt me, they are but ſome ſpiteful elves, 


Who, cauſe they have not the like bliſs themſelves, 


If thou the truth couldſt warily unfold, 

Thou wouldſt no more theſe notions uphold. 

And fo I'll conclude, this vile jealous humour, 

Which part I found by experience, part by rumour, 

feel it not yet known; it is a ſmart, 

That plagues the mind, and does torment the heart. 

And I cou'd wiſh, but Tos the other's ſake, 

Their thought-tormenting pain might never ſlake; 
life, 

As he that hath defil'd another's mite. 


Would fain marr thine, or elſe, I dare be bold, 


She that doth truſt unto their love ſhall find 


It's more unconſtant than the wav'ring wind, 
But I'm ſtitl content and dare, while Gop gives 
Ev'n look my grimmeſt fortunes in the face. ſgrace, 
I fear mens cenſures as the charcoal ſparks, 

Or as I do a tosthleſs dog that barks:: 

The one frights children, the other threats to b. urns 
But ſparks will die, and brawling curs return. 

Yea, I have learn'd fo, that my care ſhall be, 

A ruſh for him that cares a ſtraw for me. 

For ſhall I care what others think or ſay ! 

There is a path beſides the beaten way; 

Yea, ſafer too, for here is CHRIST's inſtruction, 
The broadeſt way leads ſooneſt to deſtruction. 
And truly no opinions deceive 

Sooner than thoſe the vulgar fort receive: 


| And therefore, ſhe that would be wile indeed, 
| Muſt learn thoſe Jew'd revilings to deride, 


And 
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And ſhun their preſence ; for we have been taught, 
Diſeaſes in a preſs are fooneſt caught. 3 
Let hope give eaſe, it will not always rain, 
Calms do the greateſt ſtorms that are attend: 
And the longeſt night this will have an end. 
But it's ſtill dad, thou ſay'lt, take't Aalen 
An age is nothing to eternity. 

I muſt confeſs, twas once a fault of mine 

At ev'ry miſadventure to repine : 

For which cauſe I adviſe all that in miſery are, 
To ſtand unmov'd, for why, we do not know 
Whether it be to us for good or no. 

We ought not for to murmur or to pine 

At avy thing ſhall pleaſe the pow'r divine 

To lay upon us, for my mind is this, 

Each ſorrow is an entrance into bliſs ; 

And that the greateſt pleaſure we attain 

Is but a ſign of fome enſuing pain. 

But, to be plainer, this our life sa toy, 

That hath nought in it worth our grief or joy: 
For ſhe that hopes or looks for to attain 
Great pleaſure here, happens on grief and pain. 
Lox, I beſeech thee, help me to explain 
And help me to condemn the thing that's vain. 
Alfo my knowledge J confeſs is weak, 

Yet through thy ſtrength and truth ] hope fo break 
The mires of ſin, 

That to my purpoſe have a hindrance been. 
And th'evil by thy wiſdom I perceive, 

Lord, let thy mercy give me grace to leave: 
That being free myſelf, I mayn't coldly 

Tax others faults, but reprehend them boldly: 
The love of men ſome ſtrive for to obtain, 

And then have juſt their labour for their pain : 
For what's the favour or the love of man, 


A thing long getting and ſoon loſt again. 
| 8 S O. 2 1 as | Then 
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Then if there were no other place, T 
Where now deſpiſed virtue ſhould have grace, Fe 
| She were vain too, and thoſe that.lov'd her beſt O 
| Were to be counted vain above the reſt ; 15 
Poor they be ſure, of all theſe worldly croſſes, II 
That whoſoever gain there muſt be loſſes: T 
| Juſtice is wanting fo, for if that man By 
Commit an ill, the law gives ſmart and pain, T 
But when we do perform a virtuous deed, it's hard 5 
There's no law here that gives us a reward. gu 
Inconſtant man is ever prone to ill, A 
And to be changing hath ſo good a will, TT 
Too many both of old men and of youth, U 
Might ſoon be drawn for to forſake the truth, T 
If we don't do ſo, we ſhall plainly ſee T 
| | What contradictions in their actions be: WW 
| Nor can they in one paſſion always keep, Y 
But often for one thing rejoice and weep. T 
Is't not a ſign of human fickleneſs, B. 
And a true note of their unſettledneſs? IE 
I might ſpeak of the fickleneſs, I ſee, ＋ 
In mens external fortunes for to be; H 
| For this day he hath friends, to-morrow none, Fc 
| Now he hath wealth, and in an hour it's gone. 
| 1 many ſuch examples might infer, M 
{| But that I wou'dn't waſte time, and make me err In 
Prom my intent, who purpoſe to relate 7 
The feileneſs of man, not his eſtate ; | Ts 
Il For he is a creature that knows not how | Bi 
| Todo an act which he will long allow, As 
Or think of well himſelf; he cannot tell W 
| | What he would have, nor what he wou'd not, well, If 
For he perhaps is now reſolv'd to do By 
What he will in an hour repent and rue; As 
He does and undoes what he did before, T: 
ls diſcontented, and with no man more A 

| Than 
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Than with himſelf; in ſhort he's fickle too, 
For he will promiſe what he ne'er will do. 
Oh had there been in words a conſtant truſt, 
J needed not have done what now I muſt. 

I ſhou'd have had no cauſe to have bewail'd [fail'd, 
That which I once thought it, would ne'er have 
But ſince *tis thus, at nothing more J grieve 
Than that inconſtant words made me believe, 
Were promiſes worth truſt, what needed then 
Such written contracts between man and man ? 
And wherefore ſhou'd they make ſo much ado, 
To have both hands and ſeals to witneſs too? 
Unleſs it be for proofs to make it plain 

Their words are both inconſtant, falſe and vain. 
To- morrow he will earneſtly gainſay 

What ſtoutly is affirm'd by him to-day. 

Yea truly he is fo unjuſt, 

That ſcarce a word of his deſerveth truſt: 

But as a creature of all good forlorn, [ ſworn, 
Swears what's deny'd, and ſtraight denies what's 
That, I ſuppoſe in truth, and do nolemock, 
He's fit for nothing but a weather- cock. 

For appetite, not reaſon guides him ſtill, 

Which makes him ſo inconſtant in his will. 
Mankind's ſeditious, and much given to range 
In their opinions, and deſiring change. 

Their honeſty, as I do plainly find, 

Is not the diſpoſition of their mind, 

But they are forc'd into the ſame through fear, 
As in thoſe villains it may well appear, 

Who having found ſome vile ungodly cauſe, 

If there be any means to wreſt the laws 
y tricks or ſhifts, to make the matter go 

As they would chuſe to have it, yea, although 
The wrongs and injuries they proffer 

Are too apparent for a Few to offer. 
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They know not juſtice, and oft cauſeleſs hate, WI 
| Or where they ſhould not are compaſſionate. WI 
| Who, being of man's race, is ſo much freed To 
From fickleneſs, that he is ſure to find 8 Th 
| Himſelf to-morrow, in that very mind On 
| He's of to-day ? tho' he not only know Bec 
No reaſon wherefore he ſhould not be fo, Ant 
| But alſo, tho” he plainly does perceive Bec 
Much cauſe he ſhou'd not that opinion leavez _ An 
May no man do it, who then juſtly can Sim 
Be forced to rely or truſt in man ? Mu 
Whole thoughts are changing and ſo oft amiſs. Son 
That by himſelf, himſelf deceived is. Ot! 
Who is fo ſottiſh as to build ſalvation She 
On ſuch a feeble tottering foundation TOES UH ih 
{il As man? Who is it that having reſpect An 
| To her ſoul's ſafety, will ſo much neglect RU Ih 
hat precious aflurance, as to lay Th 
Ner confidence on that falſe piece of clay, Th 
Wich being fickle, merits far leſs truſt WI 
i Than letters“ ritten in the ſand or duſt ? Me 
| Where find you him that dare be abſolute, 'Th 
Or always in his ſayings reſolute ? Acc 
| There's none, I by my own experience ſpeak, Ani 
I have a feeling that all men are weak: WI 
And tho' we yet ſay that the men are ſtronger, Js i 
Let he, I think, that lives but ſo much longer Son 
The revolution of an age to ſee Sha 
ill ſay that men the weaker veſſels be. Ad: 
| But not their ſtrength of body, which indeed Th. 
|| Deſerves no more reſpect than doth a reed; Or 
| It's not the ſtrength of which I mean to ſpeak, Yes 
|| For they are yet another way too weak: Th. 
|. Their minds have loſt their magnanimity, Ib 
And are ſo feeble through infirmity, Th. 
I hat either to be reſolute they care not, _ Noi 
Or elſe, becauſe of ſome baſe fear, they dare not. To 

| | | Where 
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Where can we almoſt find a man ſo hardy, 

Who through his weakneſs is not ſometimes tardy 
To ſpeak the truth, or to declare his mind, 
Though he do many juſt occaſions find ? 

One knows the truth, but he dares not defend it, 
Becauſe he hears another diſcommend it. 

And many follow virtue's. ways but cold!y, 

Becauſe they dare not do a good thing boldly. 
And do we not perceive that many a man 

Simply neglects the means of his ſalvation ? C 
Much hazarding thereby his own damnation, 
Some cannot well endure this thing or that, 
Others diſtemper'd with I know not what, 
Shew an exceeding frailty ; few can brook 

That men ſhould much into their actions look; 
And tho? they ſhould ſincerely love them, 

They rather hate them for't that do reprove them. 
This weakneſs I do alſo find in man, 

They find not their own happineſs till then. 
When they have loſt it; and they do eſteem 

Men for their wealth, and do them bleſſed deem 
That are moſt rich, ſuppoſing no men more 
Accurſed or unhappy than the poor; 

And too much wand'ring do diſcover plain 

W here ignorance and frailty do remain, 

Is it not weakneſs when ſome petty loſſes, 

Some hindrance in preferment, or ſuch croſſes | 
Shall make them grieve ? Is it not weakneſs then, 
Adverſity ſhould ſo diſquiet men, 

That they cannot with patience ſuſtain, 

Or undergo a little croſs or pain? 

Yes, queſtionleſs it is, for were they ſtrong, 
They would ſo arm themſelves gainſt any wrong, 
That no diſaſters or ill-luck cou'd fright them, 
'Tho' ſhe did all the worſt ſhe could to ſpight them. 
Nor wou'd they thoſe as the unworthieſt deem, 

To whom dame Fortune doth moſt froward ſeem, 


But 
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But rather ſuch as all their life- time be 
In quiet ſtate, and from diſturbance free; 
For ſhe oft gives what their baſe longing craves, 
Becauſe ſhe ſcorns to vex dejected ſlaves, 
I have known brave men, brave at leaſt in ſhew, 
That in appearance for brave champions paſt, 
And yet have baſely yielded at the laſt; 
And their weak hearts (which frailty I do hate) 
Dejected have grown baſe with their eſtate, 
How can men be ſo over-born with this, 
As thoſe who are in ev'ry matter led 
By paraſites and apes ? where is their head? 
I mean their will, their reaſon and their ſenſe ; 
What is become of their intelligence ? 
How is't that they have ſuch a partial care, 
_ They can judge nothing true but what they hear 
Come from the tongue of ſome ily ſycophant ? 
The caſe 1s this, they ſtrength of judgment want, 
Thoſe that to flatteries themſelves inure 
J have perceived ſuch long to endure, 
Too plainly to be ſoothed, mock'd and flouted, 


Made coxcombs to their faces, yet they doubted 


That they were highly reverenc'd and reſpected ; 
When if the eye of reaſon were not lock'd, 


They plainly might perceive that they were mock'd: 


For what's it elſe, when they are prais'd for many 
Goodly conditions that had never any? 

This frailty too deſerves much to be blam'd, 
When fearful of reproach, we are aſham'd ; 
'Their ignorance in thoſe things to explain 
Wherein *twere fit more knowledge to attain, 


For notwithſtanding truth doth oft bring blame, 


It may be freely ſpoken without ſhame. 
Diverſe more ways of which I need not ſpeak, 
There's many men do ſhew themſelves but weak. 
In ſome but lately I obſerved this, 
And muſt needs ſay their nature evil is; 


For 
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For now the greateſt weakneſs that I find 

To. be in men, is ignorance of mind; | 
It makes a poor man he's ſcarce good for ought, | 
If rich men have it they are worſe than nought, ] 
For having riches ſtore and wanting might, 


O 


Or ſtrength of mind to uſe the ſame aright, 

It's arrogance's and ambition's fewel, 

It makes them covetous, inconſtant, cruel, 

Intemperate, unjuſt, and wond'rous heady, 

In all their actions rude, and ſo unſtead 

They cannot follow any found direction, 

But are ſtill carry'd with a wild affection. 

This is their nature, it is quickly noted 

Ii they to honour be, by chance promoted, 

Then they grow inſolent beyond all reaſon, 

Apt for ambition, quarrels, murthers, treaſon, 

Or any villainy that follows thoſe' 

Who place the ſum of their repoſe 

In worldly glory : But if Fortune frown, 

And from her fickle wheel once caſt them down, 

Then their dejected hearts grow baſe ; . 

And the ſame weakneſs that always proceeds 

From ignorance, this miſchief alſo breeds; 

It makes men well-conceited of their will, 

Which they will follow be it ne'er fo ill: 

And they think all things needs mult fall out bad, 

Wherein their wiſe advice may not be had: 

But here's the hell to them, all counſel's vain, 

Becauſe all other counſels they diſdain; 

And wholly on their own deſires reſt, 

As men perſuaded that their own is beſt. 

But, as even all ſuch are weak, ſo fay I, 

Is every one that doth repay 

Vengeance in anger, or is turbulent, 

Or often moved and impatient : | 

 Gop gives them needful bleſſings for to uſe them, 
But wanting power to do, they oft abuſe them. 


Then 
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Then it's through no ſmall weakneſf, cating they 
Of favours granted ſoon forgetful be, 

And readier to revenge a ſmall offence, 

Than for that good to make a recompence : 

And ſo it is alſo when they eſchew, 

Or ſhun them unto whom from them it's due. 

Both love and money, this becauſe their own, 


 T*other *cauſe friendſhip at our need was ſhown. 


O hateful ſaying ! not pronounc'd by chance, 
But ſpew'd out of malicious ignorance; 
Weigh it, and you will either think thoſe weak, 
Or ſay that they do out of envy ſpeak, 


And tho? he be lo baſe, ſo weak that I 


Want words to ſet his vileneſs forth, yet ſuch 
Is his deteſted pride, for do but mark; 

This, creature man did nature's powerful king, 
God, that of nothing framed every thing, 
Mould out of clay a piece which he had rent 
Ev'n from the earth, the baſeſt ebement, 

So that he might have been firſt made a thrall, 
Yea, and the very underling of all. 

Before the fall indeed they did excel 

All other creatures that on earth did dwell : 

But now, I think, the very worſt that be, 
Have juſt as much to boaſt upon as he. 

It's known that there be divers creatures then, 
Will have the upper hand, for they paſs men; 
And, tho' they {till preſume upon't, "tis vain 
To challenge the old ſov'reignty again. 
Man what he is forbidden {till deſires, 
And what he is deny'd of moſt requires. 


Many thereſore, rather than man gainſay, 


may, 


They dare make bold with Gop, they think they 
Becauſe it ſeems they deem him not ſo {trong, 

Or ſo well able to revenge a wron 

Some ſuch great power to Fer aſſume, 


Ang 0 on their ſtrength they do ſo much preſume, 
1 hey 
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They ſeldom do for Gop's aſſiſtance crave, 

As if it were a needleſs thing to have, 

Which is the cauſe that often the concluſion 

Proves their own ſhame, hindrance, and confuſion. 

Death's their reward, we know, that break the law, 

But neither that, nor yet damnation's awe 

Keeps them from ſin, the Sabbath they diſdain, 

And dreadleſs take the name of God in vain. 

If by his Lord's hand, an Iriſoman does ſwear, 

To violate that oath he ſtands in fear; | 

Leſt him both of his lands and goods he ſpoil 

For making him th'inſtrument of his guile : 

And yet dare they poor worms, before his face, 

Reſpecting whom the greateſt lords are baſe, 

Both ſwear and forſwear, uſing that great name 

At pleaſure without any fear or blame. 

Why ſhould not they as well ſuppoſe that he 

Who in their hearts would have no fraud to be, 

Will miſerable, poor, and naked leave them, 

And of theſe bleſſings and eſtates bereave em? 

But men ſecure in wickedneſs perſiſt, 

As if they cou'd pleaſe God with what they liſt : 

If they can, LoRD have mercy on them, ſay 

And mumble fome few prayers once a day, 

They need no more: Nay, ſurely there be ſuch 

Think *tis enough if not too much! 

But what's the reaſon ? Gop made all the man, 

Why ſhou'd he have but part allow'd him then ? 

He in their ſervice nothing doth delight, 

Unleſs it be with all their ſtrength and might. 

Some men there are, who hope by honeſty, 

And alms-deeds done, and works of charity, 

To win God's favour, and ſo to obtain 

Salvation by it, but their hopes are vain. 

But little, very little good will do 

His honeſt ſhows, without religion too. n 
5 | ut 
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But yet I muſt not here leave off to ſpeak, 
To tell men wherein J have found them weak, 
And chiefly %% who cannot bear to hear 
Mention of Death, but with much grief and fear; 
For many are unable once that thought to take 
Into them, but their very ſouls will quake. 
Poor feeble ſpirits! wou'd you ne'er away, 
But dwell for ever in a piece of clay? _ 
What find you here wherein you may delight ? 
Or, what to ſeeing that is worth the ſight ! 
What? do the heavens thy endeavours bleſs, 
And would thou therefore ſtill live, to poſſeſs 
The joy thou haſt? Seek't not, perhaps to-morrow 
Thou'lt wiſh t'have dy'd to day, and ſo eſcap'd its 
ſorrow. 
For ſhame, poor feeble men, take ſtronger hearts, 
And add more courage to your better parts ; 
For death's not to be fear'd, ſeeing tis a friend, 
_ That of your ſorrows makes a gentle end. 
That is a weakneſs too, when they perceive 
A friend near death, and ready for to leave 
This wretched life, and if they hear them ſay 
Some parting words, as if they might not ſtay; 
Nay, ſay not fo, thoſe comforters will cry, 
Take heart, your time's not come, youſhall not die; 


What? by the grace of Gop, you ſhall be ſtronger, | 


And live no doubt, many a fair day longer ; 
Think not upon death : And with ſuch like words, 
Such as their underſtanding beſt affords ; 

But where is now become theſe people's wit ? 
What do their knowledge eſteem more fit 

Than death to think on, chiefly when men be 
About to put off their mortality ? 

Methinks they rather ſhou'd perſuade them then 
Fearleſs to be reſolv'd to die like men: 

For want of ſuch a reſolution ſtings 

At point of death, aad dreadful horrour brings, 
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Ev'n to the ſoul, *caufe want of preparation, 
She lies deſpairing of her own ſalvation. 

Beſides all this, full well know I, 

He that's at any time afraid to die, 

Is in a weak caſe, and whate'er he ſaith 

Hath but a wav'ring and a feeble faith : 

It's only weakneſs that doth make them droop, 
And unto croſſes and diſeaſes ſtoop, 

That makes them vain, inconſtant, and unſure, 


| Unable any good things to endure; 


It brings them to a ſervile, baſe ſubjection 
Of all loofe paſſion, and untam'd affection ; 


| Tt leads them and compels them oft to ſtray 


Both out of truth and out of reaſon's way 
And that becauſe of this, 

They either do nothing, or all amiſs : 
Which being ſo, we may, with David, then 


| Confeſs that they are rather worms than men. 


Alſo in this abominable time, 

Thereis amongſt them, this moſt heinous crime, 
Jo flout and ſcoff at thoſe whom they eſpy 
Willing to ſhake off human vanity. 8 
And thoſe that gladly do themſelves enforce 

Into a ſtrict and more religious courſe 

Than moſt men do, although they truly know 
No one is able to pay half they owe 


| Unto their God, as though their wiſdoms thought 


He might be ſerved better than he ought ; 
They count preciſe and curious more than needs, 


They try their ſayings, and weigh all their deeds ; 


A thouſand things that they well do, ſhall be 


Slightly paſs'd over, as if none did fee ; 
But one thing ill done, tho” the beſt does ill, 
They ſhall be certain for to hear of ſtill : 


Let notwithſtanding they can daily ſmother 
Millions of greater faults in any other. 


Who 
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Who are ſo hated or ſo often blam'd? 

Or, ſo revil'd or ſcorn'd, or fo miſnam'd ? 

To whom do they their vile contentions lay? 
Others there be, I find too, that preſume _ 
The office of a teacher to aſſume ; _ 

Who being blind themſelves, going aſtray, 

Take on them to ſhew other men the way. 
What do you look for? hell and your damnation ? 
Well, you ſhall have it by impropriation. 

I know now you have ſodomy, nk 
You'll doubly damn yourſelves with perjury. 
Think what God is, he may not be deſpis'd ; 
Could you well weigh his juſtice and his pow'r, 
And know his judgments, you cou'd not diſſemble 
An outward feigned reverence, but tremble 

And ſhake with horror. 
And look, what ill is but in thought begun, _ 
With him's all one, as if the fame were done: 
It is no marvel that no human law 
Can keep their daring hearts in awe, 

Seeing they do ſo little dread the rod 

Of ſuch a pow'rful and fo juſt a GoD. 

And if in man's and Gop's own ſight they dare 


So fearleſs ſin, without reſpect or care, 


It ſeems that they do little conſcience make 

W hat miſchiefs by themſelves they undertake, 
O groſs and ignorant]! why that's the worſt 
Of all preſumptions, and the moſt accurſt 
And full of danger! ſilly man take heed, 


Do not before thyſelf an evil deed, 


For when God will forgive, and men forget, 
Then thy own conſcience will oppoſe, and ſet 
Herſelf againſt thee, tell thee thy offending, 
And keep thee back from ever apprehending 
Grace of forgiveneſs; neither will afford 


But 
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But rather to thy ſad remembrance call 
Each ſaying that may ſerve to prove thy fall: 
And tho? that fire wonderous tortures brings 
Unto the body, yet when conſcience ſtings, 

No fire, nor ſword, nor hell itſelf can yield 
A ſharper torture: Gop defend and ſhield 
Me from the like, and give me grace to fear, 
So that I may perceive my conſcience clear 

In all my actions; then ſhall I ſurely be 

In better caſe a thouſand times than he, 

That unto wealth and honour hath attain'd, 
With a-craz'd conſcience that is blur'd and Rain'd, 

Alas! how eaſy wer't to climb or mount | 

To worldly reputation and account ? 

| How ſoon could I, if I had ſuchintention, 
Get golden heaps, yea and ſo privily, 

That tho' *twere got by craft and villainy, 

I by the blinded world wou'd yet be deem'd 

Perhaps more honeſt, and much more eſteem'd, 

Than now am: But Gop forbid that I 

Such baſe vain traſh and dunghil ſtuff ſhou'd buy 

At ſuch a rate, for there's no jewel dearer, 

Nor any loſs that one can have go nearer, 

Than peace of conſcience, which to be moſt true 

The ancient poets very wiſely knew, 

And therefore feign'd their Furies with intent 
So to declare the inward puniſhment 

Of guilty mines, which ſure they might do well, 

For there are in them devils, yea, and hell 

With all their torture ; what elſe was the cauſe 

Nero, who knew no Gop, nor fear'd laws, 

When he had kilPd his mother, took no reſt, 

But thought he ſaw her coming to moleft 

And plague him for't: What made him ſo ſurmiſe 

He was ſtill tortur'd in ſuch helliſh wiſe, 

That Furies did to his appearance ſcorch 

His living body with a burning torch ? 

| | Was't 
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Was't not his conſcience that had privy been 
Unto the fact, was not the cauſe within 
His own bad ſelf? If *twas, let's to amendin 
Of our preſumptuous fins and bold offending. 
If neither in regard to Gop nor man, 
Oh!] let's for fear of our own conſcience then. 
Yet there's another thing which wer't well weigh'd, 
Their raſh preſumption wou'd be ſomewhat ſtay'd, 
The end of life with the ne'er ending pain, 
Gop, for preſumptuous ſinners, doth ordain : 
Could they note that, with death's uncertain times, 
And how it takes men acting of their crimes ; 
Even in the very nick of their offence, 
And bears them, e'er they can repent them, hence 
To ſuch a place, where nothing ſhall appear, 

But all the ghoſtly objects of grim fear ; 

Wherein each ſenſe ſhall ſev'rally ſuſtain 
The miſerable ſmart of endleſs pain; 

The tender feeling ſhall in ev'ry part 
Be ſubject to th'intolerable ſmart ; 

The dainty mouth that had the choiceſt taſte, 
And on the choiceſt meats ſtill made repaſt, 

Shall be fill'd up, with belly, throat and all, 
With filth more loathſome than the bittereſt gall ; 
And then when they ſhall think, trembling, to flee 
From thoſe amazements that do ſeem ſo nigh, 
Lo there the frightful objects of the ſight, 
Their quite deſpairing minds ſhall more affright, 
And thwart each look: But if this do not make 
Thy hardened heart, O ſinful man, to quake: 
If this relation be too weak to win, 

Or to reclaim thee from thy wonted ſin; 
Then wou'dſt thou fear, and know, and think on 
W hoſe might, and fearful pow'r thou didſt contemn, 


Thou wou'dſt conſider better of the fear, 


And helliſh horror I have mention'd here; 
a The 
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The dungeon's ſtate thou wouldeſt then conceive, 
And ſome of thy preſumptuous actions leave: 
Thou wou'dn't ſo caſt all thy care behind thee, 
But watch thyſelf for fear that death ſhould find 
Doing ſome ill; nor wouldeſt thou delay [thee 
Times of repentance ſtill from day to day, 

But oh | how ſhou'd I hope that this I plead 

Will work in them that ſhall but barely read 
What I have wrote; ſeeing I myſelf, that know, 
And have ſome inward feeling of that woe, 
Forget myſelf ? I thought when I ſhou'd be 
From ſuch and ſuch like cares and troubles free, 
Then will I all my vanities forſake, 

A better courſe of life I'll undertake, 

And only ſeek the glory of thy name 1 
By whom I live: That day e'er long time came 


That I ſo much had wiſhed for in vain. 


But, O uy Gop, that knowſt my heart's deſire, 
do not at my hands require 

My youthful fins, tho' this my fleſh be frail, 

And my affections often do prevail. 

Seeing thou know'ſt the weakeſt ſtate of man, 

And what a little his ſmall power can, 

Accept my will, and let thy blood ſuffice, 

To quit the reſt of mine iniquities. 

But now becauſe I have obſerv'd ſuch ſtore, 

I muſt needs tell a few preſumptions more. 

Some in contemning others wiſdom, ſhow 

That they preſume themſelves do all things know, 

But vile, baſe ſelf-conceit never rais'd any, a 

And certain J am, it's the fall of many. | 

But who're thoſe vain creatures that for a name, 

Or for to get ſome vile prepoſterous fame, 

Will deſperately follow any crime, 

And put in action ſome enormous ſin 

That all men loath, and only, as they ſay, 

For to be talk'd of ? What are ſuch, I pray ? 


Pre- 
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Preſumptuous, or weak, or all that's bad? 
The laſt I think, and ten times more than mad. 
Nor have our od men left that humour yet, 
For tho' through feebleneſs they are unfit 
To put in practice their old tricks again, 
Vet for to ſhew they like them and would fain, 
They'll often with a lie or two recite them, 
And the remembrance does ſo much delight them, 
That whereas rather they ought to repent, 
And with a grieved heart them to lament: 
But hear all you that are quite void of care, 
W hat you preſume in chiefly, you that dare, 
Mauger God's threats, go forward to fulfil _ 
Your naughty, raſh, unbridFd hare-brain'd will ; 
As if you thought that you yourſelves made all, 
And that indeed there were no God at all. 
Know this e'er long time it ſhall come to paſs 
That you ſhall howling fit, and cry, alas, 
Curling your births and miſerable ſtate, 
With ſad repentance when it is too late, 
Unleſs you now take time. Oh worms, oh men, 
Forſake your follies, oh forſake them then. 
What will you doelſe, when once ſeiz'd by death, 
Ready to draw the lateſt gaſp of breath ? 
When as you are ſo weak, as you wou'd fain, 
But cannot move your tongue for to complain: 
What wou'd you do if then there ſhou'd appear 
The authors of moſt miſerable fear, 
Your guilty conſciences, and there unrol 
To your remembrance the moſt dreadful ſcroll 
Of your preſumptions, and with all preſent 
A viſion of th'infernal puniſhment 
Prepar'd for ſuch, and if in that bad caſe, 
You ſhou'd behold him you eſteem'd ſo baſe, 
Sit with ſuch power that with each frown he makes 


The earth to tremble and the heavens to ſhake ? 
| What 
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What would you do? O any thing I'm ſure, 
No pain there is but you wou'd undergo 
Jo eſcape this wrath ; if you do not deſpair, 
Then will you beg, intreat, and promiſe fair; 
Or any thing, if ſo it were you might 
Return to life again, then would you quite 
Alter your doings, then forſooth you'll be 


A pattern unto all poſterity ; 


You wou'd be humble, meek, devout and chaſte ; 
But now there's time, and then it may be paſt, 

My mind is this, *twill ne'er be purg'd thence well, 
No not with all the fears and pangs of hell, 
Others again think ſuperſtitious rites 

To be the ſervice wherein Gop delights. 

But ſeeing 1 am now forced to ſpeak, 

I muſt needs ſay, their judgments are but weak: 


| The like are moſt of them who diſeſteem 


All former cuſtoms, and do only deem 


Their own praiſe-worthy; as alfo ſuch as do 
Think thoſe things beſt they can't attain unto. 


Yet in the vulgar this weak humour's bred, 
They'll ſooner be with idle cuſtoms led, 


Or fond opinions, ſuch as they have ſtore, 


Than learn of reaſon and of virtue's lore, 

We think that they are ſtrong, but what, alas 
Is there that their great might can bring to paſs ? 
We have ſome fellows that wou'd ſcorn to be 
Termed weak, I know, eſpecially by me, 
Becauſe they ſay that my ungentle fate 

Allow'd me not to be a graduate, 

Yet whatſoever they will ſay to it, 

Far all their ſcorning, I am like to do it ; 
Such is their wild conceit, they dare profeſs 
Knowledge in all things, tho' there's none know let; ! 
Now I ſhould wonder they prevail'd ſo much, 
Did not the common people favour ſuch : 


But 
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But they are known, altho' their verdict paſſes, 
For proud dogmaticks and ſelf-conceited aſſes. 
Fl may term them, tho” I can't out- ſcold them, 
Weak {imple fools, and thoſe that do uphold them. 
Thus have I brought to light as well's I can 
Some of the inconſtancies I have ſeen in nan. 
Bur I do fear in taking ſo much pain, 

I have but ſhown myſelf to be moſt vain, 

Becauſe I have ſpent time, and reprehended 
What will never the ſooner be amended. 

But yet there's hope it may, and therefore I 

Say thus much more, that this foul vanity 
Conſiſteth not alone in words and works; 

It hath taken root within, and alſo lurks | 
About the heart, and if it there be ſought, 

I know it alſo may be found in thought: 
And that is it makes men to fit and plot 

Proud coſtly robes, this is the young man's ruin, 
The which his elder feems to diſlike again; 

Not *cauſe *tis wicked, but becaule his years 
Him unto other vanities endears, | 

As ſelf-conceit, much care for worldly pelf, 

| Heaping up that he ne'er enjoys himſelf; 

Prone to contentions, much deſiring ſtil], 

Be it his weal or woe, to have his will; 
Extreamly loving lies and giv'n to prate, 

Yet making ſhew as if he both did hate. 

Yea, old men boaſt of what they did in youth, 

W hich not diſproving we mult take for truth : 
Nay, I perceive them given much to crave, 
When they had need to dig themſelves a grave ; 
Like carth-bred moles till ſcrambiing in the duſt, 
Not for the treaſure that ſhall never ruſt, 

But for vile canker'd droſs is all their care! 
When all this they have with their labour bought, 
If well conſider'd, is not worth a thought. 

I have known chuffs, that having well to live, 
Enough to lend, ſufficient for to give, Yet 
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| Yet neertheleſs turmoil and take more pain 


Than a Fears bond flave, or a Arr in Spain: 
All day they brook the rain, hail, froit and ſnow ; 
And then, as if they had not drudg'd enough, 
They lie thinking all night with care and ſorrow, 
How they may take as little reſt to- morrow. _ 
It's ſtrange their minds ſo much for gold ſhou'd itch, 
And being gotten that it ſhou'd bewitch! 

I've heard thoſe ſay, who travel to the Eaſt, 
Where this beloved metal hath its neſt, 

'That in the places where ſuch minerals be 

Is neither graſs, nor herb, nor plant nor tree, 


| And like enough, for this at home I find, 


Thoſe who too earneſtly employ their mind 
About that traſh, have hearts, I dare uphold, 
As barren as the place where men dig geld. 
This humour hath no bounds, *tis a deſire, 
(Or diſeaſe rather) nothing can expire. 


| It's hell, for had it all the world, why yet, 
IT would long as much as if't had ne'er a whit: 


And I, with pity, do lament their pain, 


Who have this never quenchcd thirſt of gain, 
This ever-gaping whirlpool, that receives, 
Still yet the ſelf ſame room ſtill empty leaves. 


He's mad that's fond, to ſuch a vulture gives 


That's never full, and ev'n as good fill ſives, 
Or veſſels bottomleſs, as ſtill endeavour 
To gorge a monſter that will hunger ever: 
It makes men tire themſelves, like him that drinks 


Brine or ſalt water, and ſtill thereby thinks 


| To flake his thirſt, altho' he feels it more 
Augmented at each draught than *twas before: 
And howlſoc'er they ſeem, yet ſuch 


Until their dying day, are never rich : 
They very ſeldom have reſpect or care 
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Lo wrong their neighbour, friend, or God himſelf, 
"Thereby to add unto their curſed pelf. 

And as for man, whereas I did complain 

He both in deed, and word, and thought is vain, 
So I in this, I ſee, the like may do, = 
Seeing in all theſe he is inconſtant too, 

And firſt, it is a wonder for to ſee 

His actions how mutable they be 

He labours now, and's altogether ſet 

Upon the world, how he much wealth may get. 
On a ſudden, then, he thinks to mend it, 

He's in a humour then, he thinks to ſpend it: 
Sometimes he is conſenting with the devil, 

And ready to do any thing that's evil; 

And they, Cameleon like, muſt have a mind 
With ev'ry object unto change inclin'd. 

J might ſpeak of the fickleneſs I ſee 

In mens external fortunes for to be. 

Think not I wrong them, for (if it may not be 

A fault ſo to digreſs) you ſoon ſhall ſee 

Their nature and condition, for J hate it; 

And, now I think on't, chuſe for to relate it. 
Tax me who liſt, I care not, here I'll break 

My courſe a while, I may not chooſe but ſpeak, 
And yet expect not all, for I'll but ſhew 

Of many hundred thouſand faults, a few. 

And, to be brief, all of them are ſo rude, 

A ſtrange inconſtant, fickle multitude, 

| Borne to and fro with ev'ry idle paſſion, 

Or, by opinion led beyond expreſſion ; 

They Hill deſire news, and to a ſong, 

Or a bold ſtory liſten all day long. 

Soon weary of a good thing, and they try, 

To all reports how they may add a lie. 

And with them Kill cuſtom hath borne moſt ſway 
And ever Will. 
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With many ſuch bad humours, baſe and naught, 
] do perceive mankind to be moſt fraught; 

And what theſe peaſants, who of wiſdom make 
So ſmall eſteem ? 

'Fhey ſeem to be but blockiſh ſenſeleſs logs, 


Sprung from thoſe clowns Latona turn'd to frogs. 


Thus in ſome meaſure, I have now made known 
What foul abuſes time to me hath ſhown, 

And what man is, I have explain'd ſome crimes 
That I have noted in theſe preſent times: 

So that tho' I've been {til] accounted idle, 

This ſhows J have not given time the bridle, 

To run away unmanag'd, but did uſe it 

Then beſt, when I ſeem'd moſt for to abuſe it. 
Here, finful man, thou may'ſt behold in part 
Thy miſerable ſtate, and what thou art; 

Thy paſſions and thy vanities here ſee 

In part, I ſay, for all there cannot be. 

Thy wav'rings and thy frailties I've explain'd 
With thy preſumptions, 1 have nothing feign'd. 
If thou haſt read it, then I hope thou know'ſt, 
'Tho' thou ſeem'ſt bad, thou'rt much warle than 

thou ſhewelt : 

And I do hope thy wretchedneſs eſpy' 4 

Will quell thy moſt intolerable pride. 
I mus'd a while, thou wert ſo prone to ſinning, 
But *twas thy fault, I ſaw, from the beginning 
And, as the LoRD himſelf once ſaid, fo ſtill 


8* 


1 imaginations of thy heart are ill. 


That's one main cauſe then to perform an evil, 
Thou haſt the proneneſs of the fleſh and devil, 
With bad examples of his inſtigations, 


Beſides the wicked world's raſh approbations : 


But yet, I would not have you think, O man, 
For all the ill you've done me, that I can 
With Timon the Athenian, 
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Deſire to make thee feel ſo much thy woe, 
To go and hang thyſelf, I mean not ſo; 
Or for to drive-thee thereby to deſpair, 
It's not my purpoſe, my intent's more fair 
Than yours to me; this I would have you do, 
Sezing fleſh 1s frail, and Satan would prevail, 
With heed and care watch over thy affection, 
And in thy doings follow hrs direction. 
Firſt fee if't be thy fe/þ that moves thee to 
Thoſe many things you are about to do : 
Next to conſider well, it doth behove thee 
What kind of men they are that do approve thee, 
For true it is, as I've been often taught, 
What fleſh deſires and moſt approves is naught, 
And ſince to thruſt thee forward to all evil, 
Thou haſt an evil heart, proud fleſh, and devil, 
With bad example; learn, O man, to ſeaſon 
Thy heart with ſacred thoughts, thyſelf with reaſon; 
Thy fleſh with labour and with faſting tame, 
And *twill not be fo ſubject unto blame. 
Prevent the deviPs baits and his temptations, 
With earneſt prayer and pious meditations. 
And ſee thou heed to thy companions giv'ſt, 
Seeing thou'lt be as thoſe with whom thou liv'ſt, 
And ſince thou art ſo ſubject unto in, 
Shun all occaſions that may draw thee in: 
So when thy Gop ſhall ſee thou haſt a will, 

And art deſirous now to mend what's ill, 
He will accept it for his dear Son's fake, 
And thee more willing and more able make; 
And ſhou'd thy fins more red than ſcarlet grow, 
Tet he will make them whiter than the ſnow, 
Thy now black ſoul, were it three times more vile, 
As innocent as 1s the new born child ; 
And thy meſt miſerable body, far 
More glorious than is the brighteſt ſtar. 


But 
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Surpaſſes all expreſſing; 


But when we love, ye leave us 
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But if thou without heed or care do lean 

Unto thoſe luſts of fleſh that are unclean, 

If thou take pleaſure and delight to do them, 

Quite giving up thy baſe deſires unto them; 

They both in ſoul and body will make thee 

So foul a leper that Gop will forſake thee, 

His holy angels and his ſaints abhor thee, 

And only devils make intreaty for thee : | 
And thou muſt in Gehinnom wail with them [1 
That are excluded New Jeruſalem. || 
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A Song, complaining of Man's Treachery. 
AREWEL, ungrateful traytor, 
Farewel, my perjur'd ſwain, 
et never injur'd creature 


Believe a man apain. 
The pleaſure of poſſeſſing 


But it's too ſhort a bleſſing, 
And love's too long a pain. 


II. 


"Tis eaſy to deceive us 
In pity of your pain : 


To rail at you in vain. 
Before we have deſcry'd it, 
There is no bliſs beſide it, 
But ſhe that once has try'd it 

Will never love again. 
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III. 
The paſſion you pretended 
Vas only to obtain, 

Dy when the charm is ended 
The charmer you diſdain, 
Your love by ours we meaſure, 
Jill we have loſt our treaſure, 

But dying is a pleaſure 
When living is a pain. 


The Power of: Love. 


HAT art thou, Love? Whence are thoſe 


charms, 
That thus thou bear'ſt an univerſal rule ? 
For thee the ſoldier quits his arms, 
The king turns ſlave, the wiſeman fool. 
In vain we chace thee to the field. Fg | 
And with cool thoughts reſiſt thy yoke,* 
Next time we meet, alas, we yield, 
And all thoſe high refolves are broke, 
Can we e'er hope thou ſhould'ſt be true, 
Whom we have found ſo often baſe ? 
Cozen'd and cheated ſtill we view, 
And fawn upon thy treacherous face, 
In vain our nature we excuſe, 
W hoſe very ſoul and life is Juſt. 


* 


From hands divine our ſpirits came, 


And Gop that made us did inſpire 
Something more noble in our frame, 


Above the dregs of carthly fire. 
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The difireſed Soul crying to Gov for Mercy 


| EAVY, O Lonp, on me thy judgments lie, 
And curs'd am I, for Gop neglects my cry: 
O Los, in darkneſs and deſpair I groan, 
And every place is hell, for Gop is gone. 
O Lov, ariſe, and let thy beams controul 
| Thoſe horrid clouds that preſs my frighted ſoul, 
O riſe and fave me from eternal night, 
I 'hou, thou that art the Gop of light. 
Soon ſhall lie in death's deep ocean drown'd ; 
ls mercy there, is ſweet forgiveneſs found? 
O fave me yet whilſt on the brink I ſtand ; 
e | Rebuke the ſtorm, and ſet me ſafe on land. 

I O make my longings, and thy mercy ſure, 
O thou that art the Gop of pow'r. 1 
Behold the weary'd prodigal is come | 
Fo thee, her hope, her harbour, and her home, | 
No father ſhe could find, no friend abroad, 
Depriv'd of joy, and deſtitute of Gop. 
O let thy terrors and her anguiſh end, 
Be thou her father, and be thou her friend. 
Receive her now thou doſt fo long reprove, 
O thou that art always the GoD of Love. 
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Prayer, with Hopes and Experience of Saving | [ 
Mercy, | 


And hear me ſpeedily : 
or with great pain and grief oppreſt, 
Both poor and weak am I, 
Ri Let K 5 Preſerve 


| ORD, bow thine ear to my requeſt, i 
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Preſerve my ſoul, altho* my ways 
And doings naughty be; 

And ſave thy ſervant, O my Gop, 
That puts her truſt in thee, 

Thy mercy upon me expreſs, 
And me defend alway, 

For thro' the day I do not ceaſe 
To thee, O Lorn, to pray. 


Comfort thy ſervant's foul, I pray, 
That now with pain is pin'd ; 
For unto thee, I do alwa 
Lift up my heart and mind. 


For thou art good and bountiful ; 
Thy gifts of grace are free; 
Alfo thy mercy's plentiful 
To all that. call on thee, 


O Lorp, likewiſe when I do pray, 
Regard and give an ear. 
Mark well the words that I do ſay; 

All my petitions hear, | 


In time when trouble doth me move, 
To thee I do complain ; | 

For why? I know, and well can prove 
Thou anſweredſt me again. 


For why? thy mercy ſhew'd to me 
Is great and doth excel ; | 

Thou ſett'ſt my ſoul at liberty 

Out from the loweſt hell. 


To thee will I give thanks and praiſe, 
O Lord, with all my heart; 
And glorify thy name always, 

Becauſe my Gon thou art, 


On 


1 
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{ HERE is no ill on earth which mortals fly, 
With ſo much dread as abject poverty. 

O deſpicable name ! we thee to ſhun, 

On every other evil blindly run. 


For fear of thee, diſtruſtful niggards go 


In tatter'd rags, and ſtarve their bodies too, 


And ſtill are poor for fear of being ſo. 

For fear of hee, the trader {wears and vows 

His wares are good, altho' his conſcience knows 
That he has us'd his utmoſt art and ſkill, 

"I heir faults and imperfections to conceal, 

The ſailor terrify'd with thoughts of He, 

Boidly attempts the dangers of the fea ; 

From eaſt to weſt, o'cr rocks and quickſands ſteers 
Tis poverty, *tis that alone he fears. 

The ſoldier too, whom nought but thee can ſcare, 


In hopes of plunder, braveiy meets the war 


To fly from poverty he runs on death, 

And thews he prizes riches more than breath. 
Strange terror of the mind! by hee miſled, [dread ! 
Not conſcience, quickſands, rocks, nor death they 
And yet thou art no formidable foe, 

Except to little fouls who think thee fo: 

*T is only ſervile fear affects us moſt, 

Tis that transforms a ſhadow to a ghoſt, 
Contented poverty's no diſmal thing, 

Free from the cares unweildy riches bring. 

At diſtance, both alike deceive our view; 

Nearer approach'd they take another hue, 

The poor man's labour reliſhes his meat, 

His moriel's pleaſant and his reſt is ſweet : 

The little nature craves we find with eaſe, 

Too much but ſurfeits into a diſeaſe: 
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And what we have more than we can enjoy, 

Inſtead of ſatisfying, does but cloy. 

But ſhould we in another proſpect take it, 

Was poverty ſo hideous as they make it, 

That ſteady man is worthy of our praiſe, 

Who in diſtreſs, or pinch'd with hunger, ſays 

Let poverty or want be what it will, 

It does proceed from God, therefore's no ill, 

How does his great heroic ſoul aſpire _ 

Above that ſordid wealth the reſt admire ! 

His noble thoughts are fix'd on things above, 

Where by true faith, he ſees the Gop of love 

Hold forth th'attractive prize, which makes him run 

His mortal race, to gain th'immortal crown, 

Not all the ſnzres a crafty devil can lay, 

Can intercept or ſtop him in his way : 

His Gedlike ſoul purſues the thing that's good, 

And ſoars above the common multitude. 

Not all the ſcornful inſults of the proud, 

Nor concourſe of the baſe and groveling croud ; 

Not poverty in all her terrors dreſt, 

Can ſhake the ſolid quiet of his breaſt: 

Unmov'd he ſtands againſt the worſt of foes, 

And mocks the darts which adverſe fortune throws; 

Calm and compoſed amidſt eaſe or pain, 

Enjoys content, which others ſeek in vain, 

So ſtands a fixed rock, lofty and ſteep, 

Within the confines of the raging deep, 

Laſh'd by the foaming ſurges on each ſide, 

Yet can't be ſhaken by th'indignant tide. 

Then why ſhould phantoms diſcompoſe the mind ? 
Or woes ſo far from real, fright mankind? | 

Since wealth is but imaginary fame; 

Since poverty is nothing but a name; 

Since both from God's unerring hand are ſent, 

Lokp give me neither, give me but content. 


The 
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The Providence * Gop admir'd and prais'd, 


EIGN, heay* FA Muſes, to aſſiſt my ſong ; 3 


To heav'nly Muſes heav'nly themes belong. 


But chiefly thou, O God, my ſoul inſpire, 
And touch my lips with thy celeſtial fire. 
If thou delight'ſt in low'ry Carmel's ſhade, 
Or Fordan's reams, from thence I crave thy aid; 
Inſtruct my tongue, and my low accents raiſe, 
To ſing thy wonders and diſplay thy praiſe. 
Thus when the Shunamte had made her prayer, 
The crouds promiſcuous throng'd about to hear 
Th'amazing tale, while thus her joyful tongue 
Mov'd by the heay' nly power began the ſong. 
Attend, ye feed of Abram, and give ear, 

Whilſt er s glorious acts declare. 

From that great ſource of power what wonders 
If he aſſiſt my lays my muſe ſhallfng, [ſpring ! 
Honours in camp, and court, to me propos'd, 
Which I refuſed and my mind diſclos'd. 

Heaven's King has plac'd me in a fertile land, 
Where he ſhow'rsdown his gifts with copious hand, 
Already J enjoy an aMuent ſtore, 

Why ſhould I be ſollicitous for more ? 

Give martial camps, and kingly courts to them 
VV ho place their only bliſs in fleeting fame : 
There let them live in golden chains of ſtate, 
And be unhappy only to be great ; 

But let me in my rural ſtate remain, 

Nor barter happineſs for ſordid gain: 

This I prefer to pomp and formal ſhow, 

W hich only ſerves to varniſh o'er our woe, 
Refulgent ornaments, which dreſs the proud ! 
Objects of wonder to the gazing croud z 


————— ia 


Yet 


; 
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Vet ſeldom give content, or ſolid reſt — _ * 

To the vain man by whom they are poſſeſs'd. 

All pleaſures are imperfect here below, 

Our ſweeteſt joys are mix'd with bitter woe; 

And while we wait our growing happineſs, 

Some ſudden grief deſtroys the riſing bliſs. 
Thus, when with care we've nurſt a beauteous vine, 

And taught the docile branches where to twine, 

An eaſtern gale, or ſome pernicious froſt 

Nips the young tree, and all our labour's loſt. 

O fleeting joys ! unconſtant as the wind, 

That only for a moment pleaſe the mind, f 

Then fly and leave a weight of woe behind! 

Then let thy anxious mind compoſed be: 

Tears can't revoke 1% Alnughty's fix'd decree : 

We live and die, and both, as he thinks fit, 

He may command, but mortals muſt ſubmit, 

Death 1s a debt we all to nature owe, 

And not an evil, but when counted ſo. 

Here ends the B, and the promiſcuous throng 

With Hallelujahs, thus conclude the ſong. 

Righteous and good art thou, LoD God of Hoſts, 

And all thy works are wonderful and juſt. 

Both life and death are in thy powerful hand, : 

Both life and death obey thy great command. E 3 

By thy great power the heavens and earth are aw'd- 

Then let the heav'ns and earth adore their Gon. 

Thou glorious SUN, that meaſureſt all our days, 

Riſing and ſetting ſtill advance his praiſe. * 

Thou Moon, and ye leſs glitt'ring Orbs that dance | - 

Round this terreſtrial globe, his praiſe advance, | 


Þ 


Ye liquid ſeas, ſtill wavering to and fro, N 0 

Praiſe when ye ebb, and praiſe him when ye flow. | 

Ye wandting rivers, and each purling ſtream, 1 

As ye purſue your courſe, his praife r. | 
Le dews, and mitts, and humid vapours all, 


Praiſe when ye riſe, and praiſe him when ye all. 
Aﬀfiifiions 


Los 
S 


V. 
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Midtions complain d of, and Diſcouragements 


reſiſted. 


NE grief another in doth call, 
As clouds burſt out their voice: 
The floods of evil that do fall 


Run over me with force. 


Yet I by day felt his goodneſs, 
And help at all aſlays ; 

Likewiſe at night, I did not ceaſe 
The living Gop to praiſe. 


I am perſuaded thus to ſay 


To him with reverence ; 
O Lord, thou art my guide and ay, 
My rock and ſure defence. 


Why do then in penſiveneſs, 
Hanging my head thus walk, 
Whilſt that my enemies oppreſs, 
And vex me with their talk? 


So ſoon, my foul. why do'ſt thou faint 
With grief and pain oppreſs'd ? 

Why do fad thoughts without reſtraint 
Thus rage within my breaſt? 


Truſt in the Lord thy Gop always, 
And thou the time ſhalt ſee, 


| To give him thanks with laud and praiſe, 


For health reſtor'd to thee. 


ä Great grief, O Lorp, doth me aſſail, 


Some pity on me take; ; 
My eyes wax dim, my ſight doth fail, 
My heart with fear doth ale. 


208 Divine Porms. 
M Top is worn with grief and pain, 
Y years in woe are paſs'd; 


My ſtrength is gone, and thro' diſdain, 
My bones corrupt and waſte. 


9 


Lox, hear the voice of my requeſt, 
For which to thee I cry : 

Have mercy, LoRD, on me oppreſs'd, 
And help me ſpeedily. 

My heart confeſſeth unto thee 
I ſue to have thy grace; 


Then ſeek my face, ſay'ſt thou to me, 
Los, I will ſeek thy face. 


In wrath turn not thy face away, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide ; 

My help thou haſt been to this day, 
Be ſtill my Gop and guide. 


| | When both my parents me forſake, 
| And caſt me off at large; 
Ev'n then the Lok himſelf doth take 


Of me the care and charge. 


O Lokp, I put my truſt in thee, 
Let nothing work my ſhame; 
As thou art juſt, deliver me, 
And ſet me free from blame. 


Hear me, O LoxrD, and that full ſoon, 
To help me wretch make ſpeed ; 

Be thou my rock and houſe of ſtone, 
My fence in times of need. 


| Pluck thou my feet out of the ſnare 

| Which they for me have laid ; 

Thou art my ſtrength, and all my care 
Is for thy mighty aid, 


„„ . 


Inte 


te 
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Into thy hands, Lorp, I commit 
My ſoul which is thy due ; 
Becauſe thou haſt redeemed it, 
O Lokp my Goyp moſt true. 
For I will in thy mercy joy, 
I fee it doth excel; | 
Thou ſeeſt when ought wou'd me annoy, 
And know'ſt my ſoul full well. 


Thou haſt not left me in their hands 
That would my ruin be; 
But thou haſt ſet me out of bonds 
To walk abroad moſt free. 
For why? his anger but a ſpace 
Doth laft, ceaſing again; 


Fer in his favour and his grace 


Always doth life remain. 


Tho' heavinefs and pangs moſt fore 
Abide with me all night; 
The LoxD to joy will me reftore, 
Before the day be light. 
Wherefore my ſoul inceſſantly 
Shall ſing unto thy praiſe; 
O Lok, my Gop, to thee will I 
Give laud and thanks always. 
Thanks to the LokRp that hath declar'd 
On me his grace ſo far; 


Vouchſafe he will me to defend, 
As in a tower of war. 


Thus did I fay, both night and day, 
When I was fore oppreſs'd; 

J am, poor ſoul, caſt out of ſight, 
Yet thou heard'ft my requeſt. 
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M Fog is worn with grief and pain, 


y years in woe are paſs'd; 
My ſtrength is gone, and thro' diſdain, 
My bones corrupt and waſte. 


Lox, hear the voice of my requeſt, 
For which to thee I cry: 

Have mercy, LoRD, on me oppreſs'd, 
And help me ſpeedily. 


My heart confeſſeth unto thee ; 
I ſue to have thy grace; 

Then ſeek my face, ſay'ſt thou to me, 
Lokp, I will ſeek thy face. 


In wrath turn not thy face away, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; | 

My help thou haſt been to this day, 
Be ſtill my Gop and guide. 


When both my parents me forſake, 
And caſt me off at large; 
Ev'n then the LoRgp himſelf doth take 


Of me the care and charge. 


O Lord, I put my truit in thee, 
Let nothing work my ſhame; 
As thou art juſt, deliver me, 
And ſet me free from blame. 


Hear me, O Lox, and that full ſoon, 


To help me wretch make ſpeed ; 
Be thou my rock and houſe of ſtone, 
My fence in times of need. 


Pluck thou my feet out of the ſnare 
Which they for me have laid ; 


Thou art my ſtrength, and all my c are 


Is for thy mighty aid. 
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Into thy hands, Lokp, I commit 


My ſoul which is thy due; 
Becauſe thou haſt redeemed it, 
O LoRkp my GoDp moſt true. 
For I will in thy mercy joy, 
I ſee it doth excel; 
Thou ſeeſt when ought wou'd' me annoy, 
And know'ſt my ſoul full well. | 


Thou haſt not left me in their hands 
That would my ruin be; 
But thou haſt ſet me out of bonds 
To walk abroad moſt free. 
For why ? his anger but a ſpace 
Doth laſt, ceaſing again; 


Fer in his favour and his grace 


Always doth life remain. 


Tho' heavinefs and pangs moſt fore 
Abide with me all night; 
The Lord to joy will me reftore, 
| Before the day be light. 
Wherefore my ſoul inceſſantly 
Shall ſing unto thy praiſe ; 
O LoxD, my God, to thee will I 
Give laud and thanks always. 


Thanks to the LokD that hath declar'd 
On me his grace ſo fat; 
Vouchſafe he will me to defend, 
As in a tower of war. 


Thus did I fay, both night and day, 
When I was fore oppreſs'd ; 


J am, poor ſoul, caſt out of ſight, 


Yet thou heard'ft my requeſt. 
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Ve Saints, love ye the Lokp; 
On Gob your ſtrength depend; 


For thoſe on him that put their truſt 
He ever will defend. 


Thy preſence ſhall them fence and guide 

From all proud boaſts and wrongs; 

Within thy place thou ſhalt them hide 
From cruel ſtrife of tongues. 


ths. ? — 
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Dejires of, and content in, a moderate 
competent Condition. 8 


xempt from cares, I'd learn to be content, 
And neer regret what heav'n to me had ſent. 
A ſmall brick houſe, not tow'ring up too high, 
Whoſe well-wrought roof ſhou'd humble to the 
ſky, t e | 


I'd purchaſe, in ſome neighb'ring country town, 


Which I with privilege might call my own. 

_ Convenient furniture, but not profuſe, 

In ev'ry room I'd have within my houſe. 

A little garden, ſtor'd with herbs and trees. 

A little hotſe, not pamper'd, nor to low, 

One I would have, that cou'd ſecurely go. 

One maid I'd keep, who well cou'd waſh and brew, 

A dog and cat, and thoſe I think are all 

I wou'd my houſhold and domeſticks call. 

My yearly income I wou'd ſpend compleat, 

But {till obſerve to make the two ends meet. 

Sometimes to pals the ſummer hours away, 
To ſome fair ſtream, where ſportive fiſhes play, 

Aud rural pleaſures captivate the eye, - 


I'd 


AD: Ia competence to ſuit my will, 
One hundred pounds ſhould my requeſt fulfil, 


W,. 


I'd 
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I'd ſaddle up my little nag and ride 
Thro' ſhady groves, where Sol his face doth hide, 


Where chirping birds each lovely note repeat: 


Pleas'd with the rural pleaſures of theſe things, 
Which gain more ſecret bliſs than that of kings. 
Choice books I'd have, forſome my wiſh cou'd long 


To glide my chearful hours with joy along : 


When tir'd with books, and not my mind to dere 
In ſacred friendſhip I'd myſelf enjoy 3 

Such friendſhip as reſembles heav'n above, 
Where all is concord, amity, and love. 

The tedious winter hours along to trace, 

A well kept fire my chimney e'er ſhould grace. 
Healthful repaſt, and diet abſolute, 

Which needs no ſauce but appetite acute. 
Now ſupper ended, when with genteel grace, 
A diſh of choice fruit does ſucceed the place. 
A cup of nut-brown ſtrong and nappy ale : 
Thoſe with th'enjoyment of a book or friend, 
Till ten o'clock delightfully I'd ſpend : 

Pill drowſy Morpheus ſeals my ſlumb'ring eyes, 


And death by proxy doth my ſoul ſurprize, 
Sleep undiſturb'd, uninterrupted reſt; 

No law debates corrode my gentle breaſt ; ER 

No fears, no cares moleſt my peaceful eaſe, 


Lill grateful Phabus doth my eyes releaſe. 
O God, cou'd I fo kind a fate enjoy, 
No more ſhou'd diſmal fears theſe thoughts employ, 


No more ſhou'd ſorrows then afflict my breaſt, 
No more ſhould I in ſolitary field 


Be ſeeking out where I might find a ſhield : 


For Gop my ſhield and buckler then wou'd 1 


And from all harm and ſnares wou'd keep me free. 


The 


— > W — 
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The Wiſdom of Gon ſhining forth in bis 
Providential Conduct. 8 


NVE ſacred /ifters of immortal ſkill, 


| Aſſiſt my genius, and direct my quill : 


With ſounds divine inform the trembling lyre, 


And with celeſtial heat my breaſt inſpire : 
That I may ſing in more than mortal lays, 


And celebrate the Gop of Hfrael's praiſe. 


Say, by what ſprings th'almighty energy, 
By. various ways works our felicity. 

Say, how by ſtrange and wonderful deſign, 
By preſcient power and providence divine, 
From preſent ills he points our future good 
Inſcrutable, to man not underſtood. 


Thus Jacob's ſon, the patriarchal youth, 


His father's fav'rite, full of grace and truth, 

Of hopeful-parts, and of his ſons moſt fair, 

Lach by name, and Gop's peculiar care, 
ycruel brethren envy'd and abus'd, 


Is fold to ſtrangers and unjuſtly us'd. 


r e mild condol'd the ſtripling's fate, 
Jot knowing how his abſence to relate, 

And that old Jacob's ſorrows wou'd be great. 
Perplex'd with grief he rent his cloaths and cry'd, 


Oh! whither ſhall I go myſelf to hide? 


And how ſhall I without the lad appear ! 

Or bring th*unwelcome news to Jacob's ear ! 

And thus combin'd, a harmleſs kid they flew, 

And thro? the blood his colour'd veſtment drew: 

This to the ſage old patriarch they ſent, 

With ſtory feign'd averting puniſhment. 

When this with trembling hand, the awful re, 

Survey'd the cheat, and knew his ſon's attire 5 
ale 


2er ron >> 


5 
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Pale grief his aſpect ſeiz'd, confus'd he ſaid, 
It is my ſon's: Alas, my 222 s dead | 
Doubtleſs 'tis ſo: ll follow to his grave, 
Since I no comfort nor relief can have, 

Thus //rael mourn'd with venerable brow, 
And wou'd no reſpite to his grief allow. 
But Joſeph preordain'd for future good, 

Te ſuccour ljrael, firm and ſtedfaſt ſtood, 
Protected by th'Almighty's ſpecial care; 
Secure from evil and his brethrens ſnare, 
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To Phar?'s court the goodly ſtripling came, 


And grew in favour, virtue, love and fame; 
While heav'n vouchſaf d to bleſs him from on high, 


| And gain'd him favour in his maſter's eye, 
Thus when his lord with admiration ſee 


His prudent conduct, and proſperity, 
Ocer all-his houſe he caus'd him to preſide 


His flocks, his fields poſſeſſions far and wide. 


Thus ruFd the patriarch with moſt proſperous ſway, 


Guarded propitious by ſome heav'nly ray. 


As grace and virtue dignify'd his mind, 

So natural beauty in his preſence ſhin'd: yy 
Prudent and wiſe and of a graceful mien, 1 ; 
A comelier perſon not in Egypt ſeen. | . 
When tbus his maſter's wife with ſtrong deut * 
Beheld his form, ſhe ſaw and was on fire, 
To gain a conqueſt ſhe.inceſlant ſtrove 
By all the vicious arts of lawleſs love. 


And thus with amorous looks accoſted ſhe 


The veſtal youth's unſhaken chaſtity. 


So when ſome unexpected news we hear, 


The ſtruggling ſoul *twixt joy and grief in fear, 


Impatient burns while crimſon finews glow 
Thro' ev'ry vein, and to a fountain flow. 
Thus with ſurprige a virgin bluſh o'erſpread 


Pal e The baſhful Pun, who thus recovering ſaid, 


Can 


Nor could be won by a 
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Can I thus, ingrate, do ſuch infamy, 

And to my bounteous lord, ſo impious be ? 
Hath he not given all into my hand, | 
And made me ruler of his houſe and land ? 
Sole confidence he doth repoſe in me, 

How can I thus unjuſt, ungrateful be ? 

How can I lawfully his bed defile, 

And ſtain his honour with a crime ſo vile ? 
Forgive me then, I cannot be ſo vain, 

So falſe to God, ſo infamous to man. 
Ceaſe then, dear Madam, *tis beneath your ſtate, 


Your fame, your honour thus to violate. 
But ſhe ſtill glowing with immoderate fire, 


* 


Scorch'd with the flames of violent deſire, 

Still ſhe ſollicits, ſtill ſne hopes to gain 

Her lawleſs ſuit, to mitigate her pain. 

When thus the patriarch, with intrepid face, 

Deaf to her tale, began with gentle grace: 

In vain, fond Madam, all temptations prove, 

To model me to thy inglorious love: 

I cannot at ſo eaſy rate explode 

'T* >,facred diftates of almighty Gop : 

eme no more, I never can conſent, 

ch I diſpleaſe and ſuffer puniſhment. 

1 nus far th'illuſtrious 145 bravely ſtrove, 
the powers of love. 

But deſp'rate women when intent on ill, 

What ſtrange inventions do their boſoms fill ! 

And thus when Jeſeph diligent and true, 

Did in the houſe his proper work purſue, 

'Thoughtleſs of ill, and by himſelf alone, 


And to their toils reſpective all were gone; 


When, lo, ruſh'd in the fair impatient dame, 
Catching his garment, and repeating ſtill, 
Wilt thou my gentle kind requeſt fulfil ? 

But the good Fo/eph from her preſence fled . 
Diſrob'd of's mantle, deaf to what ſhe ſaid. 


Now 


2 


ow : 


1 Prayer and Meditation on our Mortality. 
My God and Heavenly FATHER, ſince 


» 


A PRAYER, Oc. 


Tow ſhe repoſits Joſephs robe with care, 
und gets a tale for Joſeph's lord to hear. 


3 


it is thy pleaſure that I ſhould be mortal, 
nd that my body ſhould return to the duſt, grant 


le grace to be always mindful of my frail condi- 


on, and Pas 4 to reflect on the ſeveral changes 
am liable to. Let the variety of ſeaſons, the in- 
onſtancy of the world, and the alterations I meet 


vith be memento's of my laſt change and departure, 


et my infirmities and frequent diſtempers be look- 
d upon, as ſo many meſſengers ſent to ſummon 
ne, and warn me, that I muſt ſhortly leave this 


abernacle. Let the bed I reſt on call to my mind, 
nat when all the buſineſs of my life ſhall be finiſh 
d, I muſt lie down and reſt in a bed of duſt. Let 


ne garments that I caſt off at night, the ſleep that 


enumbs my ſenſes, the tombs of my predeceſſors, 
drefathers and friends, refreſh in me the though 
R my departure to my laſt home. Gracious @h 
ive me grace ſo often to look upon death and 
rave, that I may be acquainted with them; and” 

hat they may not fright or terrify me, but com- 


RATS 


ort me: For tho' I know that I am born to die, 


know alſo this, that death ſhall introduce me 
nto the preſence of my Gop, the only author of 


ny life and happineſs, to live forever with him in 
liſs. O gracious Gop, in whoſe hands alone, 
nd at whoſe pleaſure are the times and ſeaſons, I 


-:now it is appointed for all men once to die, and 
bat the grave is the dwelling which thou haſt pre- 
aned to receive all mankind. We underſtand 


 ufficiently by the experience of former ages, that 


one is able to ſay, / hall live and ſhall not ſee death. 
| SOL - | 8 hou, | mY 
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Can I thus, ingrate, do ſuch infamy, 

And to my bounteous lord, ſo impious be? 
Hath he not given all into my hand, 

And made me ruler of his houſe and land ? 
Sole confidence he doth repoſe in me, 

How can I thus unjuſt, ungrateful be ? 

How can I lawfully his bed defile, 

And ſtain his honour with a crime ſo vile ? 
Forgive me then, I cannot be ſo vain, 

So falſe to God, ſo infamous to man. | 
Ceaſe then, dear Madam, *tis beneath your ſtate, 
Your fame, your honour thus to violate. 

But ſhe ftill glowing with immoderate fire, 
Scorch'd with the flames of violent deſire, 
Still ſhe ſollicits, ſtill ſhe hopes to gain 

Her lawleſs ſuit, to mitigate her pain. 

When thus the patriarch, with intrepid face, 
Deaf to her tale, began with gentle grace: 
In vain, fond Madam, all temptations prove, 
To model me to thy inglorious love: 

I cannot at ſo eaſy rate explode 

T*! > facred dictates of almighty Go : 
mme no more, I never can conſent, 
eh I diſpleaſe and ſuffer puniſhmenr. 

1 nus tar th'illuſtrious Foſeph bravely ſtrove, 


Nor could be won by all the powers of love. 


But deſp'rate women when intent on ill, 
What ſtrange inventions do their boſoms fill! 
And thus when Fe/eph diligent and true, 


Did in the houle his proper work purſue, 


'Thoughtleſs of ill, and by himſelf alone, 
And to their toils reſpective all were gone; 
When, lo, ruſh'd in the fair impatient dame, 
Catching his garment, and repeating ſtill, 
Wilt thou my gentle kind requeſt fulfil ? 
But the good Fo/eph from her preſence fled . 
Diſrob'd of's mantle, deaf to what ſhe ſaid. 5 
OW 
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Tow ſhe repoſits Jeſeph's robe with care, 
und gets a tale for Fo/eph's lord to hear. 


* 


Prayer and Meditation on our Mortality. 


| My God and HEAVENLY FATHER, ſince 
it is thy pleaſure that I ſhould be mortal, 
nd that my body ſhould return to the duſt, grant 
1e grace to be always mindful of my frail condi- 
on, and ſeriouſly to reflect on the ſeveral changes 
am liable to. Let the variety of ſeaſons, the in- 
onſtancy of the world, and the alterations I meet 
11th be memento's of my laſt change and departure, 
et my infirmities and frequent diſtempers be look- 
d upon, as ſo many meſſengers ſent to ſummon 


je, and warn me, that I muſt ſhortly leave this 
* * 


abernacle. Let the bed I reſt on call to my mind, 


nat when all the buſineſs of my life ſhall be finiſn- 


d, I muſt lie down and reſt in a bed of duſt. Let 


ne garments that I caſt off at night, the ſleep that 
enumbs my ſenſes, the tombs of my predeceſſors, 
Drefathers and friends, refreſh in me the thought 
f my departure to my laſt home. Gracious M *** 
ive me grace ſo often to look upon death and 
rave, that I may be acquainted with them; and 


hat they may not fright or terrify me, but com- 


ort me: For tho' I know that I am born to die, 
know alſo this, that death ſhall introduce me 


nto the preſence of my Gop, the only author of 


ay life and happineſs, to live forever with him in 
liſs. O gracious Gop, in whoſe hands alone, 
nd at whole pleaſure are the times and ſeaſons, I 
now it is appointed for all men once to die, and 


hat the grave is the dwelling which thou haſt pre- 
axed to receive all mankind. We underſtand 
ciently by the experience of former ages, that 
1one is able to ſay, I. hall live and ſhall not ſee death. 
8 Thou, 


BP ; 
15 2:6 4A PRAYER, Oc. 
. Thou, O almighty Gop, our ſupreme judge, didſt 
pronounce our irrevocable ſentence in the earthly 
ll Paradiſe, that we muſt die; ſo that I ſhould be 
guilty of the greateſt folly did I not aſſuredly believe 
that [ muſt die as well as others, and follow in my 
turn in the way of all fleſh, But, Lorp, thou 
| haſt been pleaſed to hide from me the iſſues of thy 
providence, and doſt not ſuffer us to ſee the hand 
that marks out to us the laſt hours of our life: 
We can perceive no ſhadow to diſcover to us the 
certainty when ſhall be the going down of our ſun, 
We know not at what hour of the day or of the 
night thou wilt call us to appear before thy tribunal, 
Give me therefore grace, O merciful Father, to 
be always ready to anſwer thy call, and to obey 
thy holy commands; that I may be as a ſhip ar 
anchor, that ſtops only for a wind to ſet ſail; or 
as a ſoldier who waits only for a ſignal to march to 
the encounter. Give grace, O good Los, that 
I be like the good and faithful fervant, who expects 
his maſter's coming, and hears his voice as ſoon as 
he calls; or like the wiſe virgins who are ready to 
meet the bridegroom, and to follow him to the 
marriage chamber. Since | am not to know either 
the time, or the place, when and where death will 
come to me, O that I may expect and wait for it 
every moment and at every place: That my ſoul. 
were always upon my lips, prepared to fly away: 
That I were continually in readineſs to commit it 
'} into thy hands, O my Gop, my faithful and mer- 
„ ciful creator. By this means, I ſhall receive death 
1 with joy, when it comes, as thy ſervant and meſ- 
| ſenger; and 1 ſhall follow it as willingly, being 
certainly perſuaded, that it will lead me into eter- 
nal life, and tranſport me into thy glorious and 
5 immortal palace. Amen.. 8 
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